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Camels win you on quality! 


Any way you consider Camels 
—quality, blend, mellowness, body 
and satisfaction—they seem made 
to absolutely meet your taste as no 
other cigarette ever did, or could! 


You have only to smoke some 
Camels to prove they are a ciga- 
rette revelation—the most delight- 
ful cigarettes you ever puffed on! 


Understand this: Camels are 
an expert blend of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos 
which gives smokers mildness 
and smoothness never before be- 
lieved possible in cigarettes. 


Yet, Camels have al/ the body 
the most exacting smoker can 
ask for! 









“CIGARETTES 


You will prefer this expert 
Camel blend to either kind of 
tobacco smoked straight! | 


Camels flavor is really fascinat- 
ing! And, so refreshing that no 
matter how liberally you smoke, 
Camels will not tire your taste! = Camels are sold every- 


where in scientifically 
led k f 20 
Camels are free from any un-  Sfiareress or ten pack- 


ages(200cigarettes)ina : 


pleasant cigaretty odor, too! glassine-paper-covered { 


carton. We strongly rec- 


So great is our confidence that ommend this carton for 

° . the home or office sup- 

Camels will exceed your cigarette ply or when you travel. 
desires that we ask you to put 
them in comparison with any 


cigarette in the world at any price! 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. ; 
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Drawn by F. Foster Lincotn + A. C. 
Tuat ALMost IRRESISTIBLE IMPULSE AFTER A Day OF CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 
3 





Drawn by Dan LyncH 


“Ho, Ho! A Littie STRANGER!” 
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Drawn by W. K. Starrett + A. C. 
The Millionaire Kid 


Darn it! 


Is this all Santa Claus brought me? 


Making the World Unsafe for Autocracy 


By ¢ 


6 SHALL trim our Christmas tree,” said Mr. 
| Higgby-Barret, “in my own way.” 

Mrs. Higgby-Barret looked at her husband 
in ill-concealed surprise. Such a declaration had not 
been made by this gentleman for over a year. 

“Do you mean to tell me,” she said, with a slightly 
rising inflection that boded no good for Mr. Higgby- 
Barret, “that I am to have nothing to say about it?” 

“T shall consider your advice and suggestion—lI shall 
even consent to have you assist me in the operation, 
but the ultimate result will be ordained and decided by 
me.” 

To say that Mrs. Higgby-Barret was astonished was 
putting it mildly—she was paralyzed. The process of 
subjugating her husband had been going on for years. 
It had not been without its difficulties, but she consid- 
ered that it was complete. She regarded him as a 
finished matrimonial masterpiece. In all of those things 
which are considered worth while in art, in literature, 
in the drama, in household management, in a sense of 
humor, in dignified and exalted conversation, and finally 
in politics, she had won her superiority. As a matri- 


HESTER Topp 


monial combination in restraint of self determination 
Mr. Higgby-Barret was 2.75 per cent. It was incredible 
that a Christmas tree should now arise to disturb her 
complete autocracy. 

“Have you mentioned this to any one?” she began 
cautiously. 

“T have.” 

Mrs. Higgby-Barret trembled for fear that the news 
of this Bolsheviki movement in her own home might. 
have been communicated to the outside world. 

“To whom have you mentioned it?” 

“Well—to the children.” 

“Ah!” Mrs. Higgby-Barret breathed easier. The 
problem of who had the final say about the children 
had long ago been settled and she had small fear from 
that quarter. She would be kind to Mr. Higgby-Barret 
and let him assist, but that would be all—quite all. Yet 
she liked not the look in his eye. He was altogether 
too calm. And when he spoke it was with the voice of 
a man who had found himself. 

“It’s the principle of the thing I am contending for,” 
he said gently. “It isn’t the Chrismas tree in itself 











Mavbe vou can trim it as well 
as I can, but I’m going to do it 

and I’m going to do it in my 
own way. The world is changed 
my dear. I no longer kow tow 
before vou. Tamaman. This is 
only the beginning. I have 
found a way. I have come to 
my own.” 

She knew then the worst. 

“You have mentioned it—to 
others ?” she asked. 

“Yes. But—have no fear 
The outside world shall not 


” 





“To whom have you men- 
tioned it?” 

“To the cook, and she is with 
me, to a man. We stand to- 
gether. If you doubt it I'll 


, 


But Mrs. Higgby-Barret had 
fainted. And as he held her 
in his arms, her triumphant 
conqueror muttered to himself: 
“T guess there'll be no appeal 
from that decision.” 


Extract of Violet 
By Hawniutton Cratcu 


N Violet | sadly see 
A maid inviolate to me 

She scorns my suit, although 
‘twas press’t 

In pleadings suitably address’t 

Alas, I fear she'll not relent 

My patrimony’s been Miss- 
spent, 

For I’ve been short of sense, 
forsooth ; 

I should have spent my time 
with Ruth. 

A score of tender notes re 
turned 

But ill replace the ten’s I've 
burned 

To furnish incense for a maid 

Whose lightest mood by change 
was swayed. 

A fickle Miss—her rare per- 
fume 

Remains within my sordid 
room: 

The fragrance of this scented 


Extracted from my empty 
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Drawn by J. CONACHER 
“What's th’ matter, Jimmie? Didden yuh get no Christmas presents?” 


“Sure I got Christmas presents!—I got thousan’s o’ them!—I got th’ blame things on me.” 


Jobbers 


By S. V. BENEt 


EFORE my sojourn in the Looking-Glass Land round rolling hills, almost entirely covered with little 
called Advertising—that marvellous realm of round rolling personages, bounding about like rubber 
conferences and dominant space and aroused balls on a pavement and uttering everywhere the strange, 

heart-piercing cries of their race. 
Thus, in my scholastic igno- 
rance, I thought of jobbers. 
Now— 

“Write me a four-page letter 
to these jobbers!” was the first 
command of my new employer. 
I wrote it. It was followed by 
many others. I have pleaded 
with j ybbers, bullied iT bbers, dis- 
dained the devices of jobbers. 
With hypothetical tears in my 
Drawn by MERRILL DEMARIS mental eves, I have passionately 


consumer-consciousness—I had 
always thought of a jobber with 
the same vague, mythological 
reverence devoted to such crea- 
tures as the snark or the pobble. 
And indeed the rotund and plen- 
teous fatness of the word “job- 
ber” is admirably nonsensical and 
meaningless. “Taxicab” may 
well be, as Lord Dunsany be- 
lieves, the secret password of a 
most evil order—but “jobber” 
suggests itself as an Open Ses- 





e re fd TOO oug fo you, ; . ati 
ame to the universe created by d bl, I'm not good enough for } besought the jobbers of heating- 
one Edward Lear. “lchhes"~o Carrie oe. appliances to pluck the golden 
great, smooth succession of little I could get. apples from the wing of Success 
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nd come over the top with yr Radiators— | hey 
( wld Melt The North Pole. I have donned the false 
whiskers of imitation saewehian and whispered in 
! ed accents to candy-jobbers that the gripping 
Sweetie-Sweetie advertising was telling every one ot 


can kiddies to pester and befuddle their 


rents into making instantly for the 


pa SLOT 
Sweetie-Sweeties, the Candy of Yearning Delight \\ ith 

mourning border and what is known as “ree-fined” 
type, my fiery words brought a thousand undertakers’ 


stock their entire trade with Stylestuff Coffins 
and Die Like A Gentleman. I know the 
secrets of the jobber’s soul—I have told him 
nine-tenths of him will die in the poorhouse un- 
follows my advice—and how his straight-from- 
r, man-to-man ‘cooperation will keep the 
of Profits rolling, for him, for us, for Chew- 
ever, the Gum Eternal. No longer can I dream of a 
jobber in a dj jabbering and gibbering, perhaps 
t tl reat purple sunset over Gib. From a unicorn 
he has become a porcupine—from a magnificent and 
mysterious muffin-bird, an everyday English sparrow 
Each time I shout to him, “Wake Up, Mr. Jobber! 
Your Profits Are Trickling Away!” [ mourn the ruin 


Buy One 
deepest 
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the shoul le 
Snowball 
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D. JoHNSON 
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“Boo hoo! Everybody is playing with my new 





And when the ‘copy chief’ talks 
of his words is heart- 
felt—but a mild and perfect sadness steals over me all 
the while, at the breaking up of another of Life’s gen- 
tlest and most treasured delusions. 


A Fashion Note for Men 
By HowarD GREENE 

Ts tramp was a long, skinny individual with a 

articularly villainous cast of countenance, and he 
wore a pair of trousers that had been designed for a 
man of at least three times his diameter. His rap on the 
farmhouse door brought out a sour, hard-faced puritani- 
cal woman who froze him with one glance and then pro- 
ceeded to eye him up and down—especially down. 

“You needn't ask me for anything,” she said, harshly. 
“IT can see that your morals are of the loosest kind and 
that you deserve nothing.” 

“Well, mum,” replied the tramp, glancing down at 
his nether garments, “mebbe so, though I ain’t never 
heard ’em called that name before. Prob'ly me tailor 
ain't jes’ up to date, but if you won’t give me somethin’ 
to help fill ‘em out mebbe you'd spare me a bit of rope 
to hold ’e~. up with.” 


f a pinnacled dream. 
f “those dam jobbers!” my echo 
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und I haven't any to play with myself!” 
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“I Am Drppy, Batty, Nutty, A> 
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Breen MISLArp.” 


My Reason’s 


Crazy 


By Watt Mason 


Illustration by Ratpu Barton 


H, the future’s pretty hazy, with the shadows grow- 
O ing dense, for we all are going crazy; no one has a 
lick of sense. 

When the war was done and ended, and the Peace Dove 
was in view, we should then have straightway wended to 
the tasks we used to do; shaking off the katzenjammer 
that the long drawn conflict made, it was ours to seize the 
hammer and the shovel and the spade; it was ours to blithe- 
ly mizzle to the anvil and the loom, and to do things with 
the chisel, and to make the country bloom. 

Jut our souls were sick and yellow, and we said, “We'll 
rant around, and we’ll let the other fellow bale the hay 
and till ‘the ground. Labor isn’t to our liking, earnest effort 
is a frost; so we'll go on striking, striking, shunning toil 
and blame the cost.” 

So the neighbors saw me falter in the work I'd done so 
long, and I junked my lyre and psafter, and harangued the 
passing throng; oh, I ragged the people hiking up the road 
where workers roam, urging them to keep on striking till 
the bob-tailed cows came home. 

I am sounding frantic screeches, pawing up and down 
the street, and I’ve soaked my hat and breeches, and I] 
haven’t much to eat; and my wife is always wailing that 


she'd rather far be dead, and the hollow kids are trailing 
And I find the sledding rougher 


to the souphouse to be fed. 
I'll like a martyr suffer if 


than it ever used to be, but 
‘twill make the people free. 
I am dippy, batty, nutty, and my reason’s been mislaid, 
and my dome is full of putty, and the putty is decayed. 
But I'd be extremely lonely if I manifested sense; for I 
fear I'd be the only balanced gent in evidence. All the 
world is daft and silly, moderation looks like cheese; and 
a fellow would feel chilly to be sane in times like these. 
All the boys are busy striking, sending labor galley west, 
and I'd be a piker piking, if I didn’t join the rest. So I 
rant and paw and clamor and denounce things all the day, 
and I yip and yap and yammer in my merry bughouse way; 
and my wife is needing clothing and her comments are 
not nice, but I turn from her with loathing when she asks 
me for the price. And my boys are needing bitters and 
my girls need cigarettes, but he is the worst of critters 
who for wages toils and sweats, so I have no coin to hand 
them, and their tears are sad to see, till I urge them and 
command them to get out and strike like me. 
If this pome is queer and ratty, full of breaks of divers 
sorts, just remember I am batty, and my dome is full of 
quartz. , 
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Prohibition Needle 


We did not Believe He Could 
Get through dué He Did 
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Force Him 0 Toke It. 


(AB J) 
Bell / 


The 
Nation’s 


Business icles eee 
Judge Discovers tte Strike Microbe 











Where Ail Our Trouble Begins 


Drewn by E x Hoover 
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Music From Two To THREE 


“As the Twig is Bent” 


By Harry 


NE of the playthings on display this Christmas 
() will be a toy machine gun. A fascinating minia- 
ture of the real weapon, it is about two and one- 
half feet high and made chiefly.of wood, for nursery 
purposes. It revolves, and in its magazine is an ample 
charge of wooden ammunition. Altogether, an admir- 
able thing. 
lt is pleasing to note that as the art of warfare pro- 
gresses, the art of toy warfare keeps pace with it. No 
more is the child to be humiliated on Christmas morning 
by the presence of a smooth-bore, muzzle-loading wooden 
cannon which fires, when the spring is snapped, but 
one shot. The machine gun takes its place ; and further- 
more, where the old, smooth-bore toy cannon stood only 
a few inches from the floor, the machine spits its 
pleasantly murderous hail 


HAMILTON 


about on a level with the 
baby’s eye. 
But, of trench weapons, 


why should the machine gun 
alone be represented at 
juvenile Yuletide? Is there 
no way of introducing toy 
poison-gas? Not really poi- 
sonous, of course; merely 
some vaporous stuff which, 
when ignited, will be suffi- 
ciently unpleasant to convince 
the kiddies that they are act- 
ually “playing soldier”— 
modern soldier? } 

“Lots of fun for the boys 


at Christmas,” the maker’s Will you arrest him? 





Drawn by FRANK GOODWIN 


OrTner Goose RuyMEs 
By Jack ARNOLD 
Little Boy Blue come blow your horn 
Or you'll be arrested as sure as you're born 
Where’s the little boy who owns the machine? 
He’s under the chassis venting his spleen 


No, not I, 


“See if you can get your toy-gas-masks on before the 
coming of the gas attack. Perfectly harmless. Children 
overcome but a few minutes and then ready to resume 
the fascinating sport.” 

Let our offsprings’ Christmas amusements be up-to- 
date. The boy who “kills” simply by rolling a marble 
across the floor at his lead soldiers will be certain to 
grow up a hopeless back-number. 


This Busy World of Ours 


i HAT about those two professional-looking men 
over in the corner? Are they inmates?’ asked 
the visitor at the insane asylum. 

“Ves, and we used to have a great deal of trouble 
with them. One is an oil stock promotion man who 
went insane when he was cleaned out. He thinks there 
is oil under the asylum grounds and he spends his 
time trying to sell stock to the other, who is a lawyer. 
They have a million dollars 
in stage money between 
them. The oil man induces 
the lawver to buy the land 
and takes all his money in 
payment, and the lawyer 
draws up the agreement and 
contracts and does a vast 
amount of legal work and 
sends the oil man a bill equal 
to all that was paid for the 
land, and then they argue 
about it until the lawyer 
says he'll call the deal off if 
the oil man doesn’t pay up. 
So he gets all the money and 
they start in all over again. 
It keeps them busy the year 


> 


announcement might read: He'll run the car in by and by. round.” 
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The Flight Before Christmas 
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"Twar the night before Chriclmae, Jrot a creature war ofirring, 
And all through the houee , Not even a mouce. 
’ ae 7 























Thought dim, the rat, thie iv Lough, Then hie old trusty opot-light . 


The room ive gure bare, Showed a nole pinned there. 





























Ase the lidtt ehone on the bed, tnen he made for the window, 
fie qyon* met a wight, fr’ ‘hollered, “ Good Night *” 


12 








Ivan As You And I 


By C. L. FuNNELL 


IS name was Ivan Aufelitch; his middle name was Red. 
H He talked of proletariats; all capital, he said, 

Should be entirely wiped away; and as for property— 
A total lack of ownership was all that he could see. 
One evening as he spouted forth his soapbox sermonette 
A copper chased the crowd away, else he’d be talking yet. 
When he returned to where he lived his wife was on the scene 
And sent him out for half a pound of coffee in the bean. 


So Ivan sought the grocery a block or so away 

That’s owned by Michael Donnely. It’s open night and day. 

While Mike was wrapping what he bought, the turn of fortune 
which 

Deprived him of his audience occurred to Aufelitch. 

And so he talked to Mike about how splendid it would be 

To cut the throat of every man possessing property, 

And talking on with little note of Mike’s expressive mien, 

He promptly got his half a pound of coffee in the bean. 


All They Want 


“Why is there so much interest in a minimum 


wage ?” 
“Dunno,” said Uncle Pennywise, “unless it’s becauz 
so many people are trying to qualify fer it.” 















cil at 


him. 
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ATS 
D-awn by A. B. WALKER 
“I’m going to be an actress when I grow up. Just think of the 
lots of Xmas presents them long stockings would -hold.” 
13 


incident. 
demonstrations. 
Left to attend a meeting of the Workingmen’s Coun- 


Rested. 





Drawn by J. K. Bryans 


“Yes, my dear, I heard you were married, but 
I thought it was a joke.” 
“It isn’t!” 


Lyof the Terrible 


By Harry HAMILTON 


Being a Specimen Day of a Russian “Workingman” 
EFT home with my dinner pail (made out of a 


grand duke’s coronet under the old regime) and 
dodging a riot or two, reached the job without 


Mixed a little mortar and took part in two 


the Townhallovitch. Passed a few laws, city 
y 


ordinances, etc. 

Returned to job and finished mixing mortar. 
two bricks and took part in a demonstration. 
part in a counter-demonstration. Slightly wounded, but 
still able to demonstrate. Addressed open-air meeting. 
Addressed my apprentice and censured 
bringing up mortar faster than I could use it. Sniped 


Laid 
Took 


him for 
Incited two riots and a revolution. 
Knocked off for lunch. Returned to work re- 
freshed, and took up trowel. Put down trowel 
and took droski to the National Convention of 
Former Vodka Victims. Addressed them on di- 


rect action, universal >eace, plural marriages 
and nationalization of Siberian wolf hounds. 
Demonstrations. Riots. Arrested. 


Liberated by mob and returned to job, call- 
ing for more bricks and more mortar. No mor- 
tar to be had; mixer having departed for the 
Convention of the Petrograd Order of Mortar 
Mixers. Demonstration. Destruction of building. 

Strolled over to the Winter Palace and made 
a few laws against the middle classes. Addressed 
an open-air meeting and find I have quite a fol- 
lowing. Think it might be a good idea to over- 
throw the government, just for practice. 

Led my followers, variously demonstrating, 
along the Nevski Prospect, addressing them en 
route on the subjects of eugenics, intensive 
farming and correct leads at Bridge. 

Decided to overturn government. Couldn’t 
find government. Decided to return to job. 
Couldn’t find job. Demonstration! 








Drawn by HAL Borrows 


Judge Editorials 


Joun A. Sreicuer, President Revust tery A. E. Roa , Treasurer Grant E. Haminton, Art Director 


PerritoN Maxwet, Editor F A. “Wa ALDRON, Literary Editor LAwToN MACKALL, Managing Editor 





air, water, Bacchus and Lucullus, with the meat upon 
which the Caesars feed, to carry wood and water for 


Revive American Cookery 


HI soldiers are now all back to mother and a ivilization. Revive the ox-roast, the clam-bake, and 
clean table-cloth, letting the army cook escape let the buckwheat cakes and sausages sizzle! 


Yet, after groping inarticulately among bitter Our institutions show signs of wear and tear because 
memories, getting a bad taste out of their mouths we lost the appetites of the pioneers. Let us keep on 
and declaring that they still love the kitchen maid and the \merican plan and nourish a breed ¢ f \Washingtons 
their country, they now declare that our cookery is of ‘© be the fathers of their country, with a progeny as 
Pf wait Pee : a Ake ; : J , ide = = < "ce AC . » « ‘Oraci ‘ > 
loreign model, decadent and unpatriotic, threatening ake: > ay 7 wise as eget as \V ~y ae 
: whirlwind—so that we may s ow all o ahs, 
alike to the amiability of the citizen and the tranquillit begs —so that we may swallo CSF Juan 
of the community. Having gotten all this out of their he inflowing years be as milk and honey, and all our 
nity. r ~ mVEL al > 0 i i . . 
systems, we understand that the war was won in spit 
+1 » 
no 


of the cooking, and while we were nation-building the ‘ 
lorelg ker The “Probloids” Present a Problem 


foreign propagandist was in our cook-room 


enemies be as soft as pie. 











Che soldiers may be right. Let us return to American - HE unavoidably delayed issuance of this number 
cooking, and win the freedom of the seas, the hegemon; of Jupce, due to the difficulties arising from the 
of humanity and the emancipation of the entré és simu printers’ strike, has compelled us to postpone an- 
taneously. W ith reverence let us return to the pots poyncement of the prize winner in the Gelett Burgess 
and pans of the rude forefathers of the Republ ic—th ©, “Probloid” contest. The cleverest pre ybloid received 
who built an empire on mince pie and plum duff—so was to have been printed in this issue, together with 
that we may keep it on succotash, Indian pudding and other post-card replies to the request for a thirty-word 
Yankee pot-roast, and make old age and health as com- subtitle for a — scene showing Lloyd Ge rge, as 
mon as politics. First let us open grandmother’s cook- the keeper of an Arizona “gambling hell,” dancing with 
book, which enjoins: “take one gill of rum, two nog Mary Pickfi fe: prior shooting off one of her curls for 
gins of Madeira, three anchors a keepsake. If you have any 
of port, four tablespoonfuls of ideas on the subject and a yearn- 
brandy,” etc - ing for $5, tell us on a postal 

Yes, let us hasten back to the card how you would caption the 
banquets of our ancestors—who delicate scene suggested. Fate 
flavored the world with true d ind the printers permitting, we 
mocracy and spiced freedom vill publish the prize winning 
with all the exhilaration of glori postal and the next funniest re- 
us life. They raised crops plies, in Jupce for December 

ilps, debts, steeples and hard 27th. Why not have a try for 
generations ¢ boiled dinner that fiver? A little card, a little 
Let us return like the prodigal thought, a drop of ink and, 
to the feast Great food makes presto! The money may be 
great people The Jews found urs ! : ; 
the Promi _ Lat on manna, Judgelets 
and look what the beef and al -_ 2 , ; . 
of Eng! a pw brought forth! ; Living _ hope won't give a 
A race of poets may thrive ot fellow indigestion 
“a jug of wine, a loaf and > > 8 
thou,” but this race of Yankees - » Waaees The woman who is misunder- 
must have all the gifts of earth, ISTM | ] popy’s Dorne It stood should really be glad. 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 


Winter Courting 











The Way It Goes—“Didn’t you tell 
me Jibway was going to make an im- 
portant change in his manner of living?” 

“Yes. Jibway has been promoted to a 
$10,000 a year job, and now he can sleep 
an hour later every morning.”—Birming- 


ham Age-Herald. 


Tax Exempt—A minstrel show was 
in progress at one of New York’s ex- 
clusive clubs, and the cast included 
many prominent men. Jokes and songs 
with merry financial twists were ex- 
changed among the gathering. 

Turning to an end man, the interloc- 
utor said: “Sam, what does dis heah in- 
come tax mean?” 

Wheeling in his seat, he replied: “Dat, 
Mr. Interlocutor, am a fine imposed on 
dose folks livin’ outside de cotton belt.” 
—IVall Street Journal. 


Thinking of Others—Oke—W ould 
you be satisfied if you had all the money 
you wanted? 

Owens—I'd be satisfied if I had all the 
money my creditors wanted.—Boston 


Transcript. 


Rash Statement—At the Working 
Men’s Institute there rose a fierce dis- 
cussion as to whether women should be 
given a chance of filling the high ap- 
pointments. 

“’Twouldn’t do!” said a youthful and 
newly married firebrand. “Just think 
of a woman as a secretary of the treas- 
ury. What do they know about finance, 
anyway ?” 

His effective pause was spoiled by an 
older man, who said solemnly: 

“You just go home to the missus next 
Friday night $5 short in your pay, and 
you’ll soon find out!”—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle Telegraph. 


Valuation—“Do you think eggs will 
be worth 10 cents apiece this winter?” 

“TI haven't time to take up that side of 
the question,” replied Farmer Corn- 
tossel. “I’ve been studying a 10-cent 
piece an’ wonderin’ whether it’s worth 
an egge’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 





+ng 


“Have you taken your ammoniated 
tincture of quinine?” 


“Ves.” 
“And your cinnamon tabloids?” 
“Te8, 

“And the Firiar’s balsam ?” 
“76, 

“And your onion porridge?” 
“T have.” 


“Then you may kiss me.”’—London 
Opinion. 


Flattery Not Paid For—WMiss Mugg 
(in studio)—I would like to have you 
paint my portrait, Mr. Smiers, but $1,000 
is too much 

Artist—Well, I'll do it for $750—but 
I'll tell you in advance it will be an 
awfully accurate likeness.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Just That—“It’s a boy,” announced 
Newpop, proudly. “And, say, I’m going 
to start a bank account for him right 
off.” 

“Sort of a fresh heir fund, eh?” said 
his waggish friend.—Boston Transcript. 


, 


In the Eye of the Beholder—“Would 
you call this office building an architect- 
ural monstrosity ?” 

“Certainly not,” replied Mr. Grabcoin. 
“What put such an idea as that into your 
head ?” 

“Why, it’s a hideous structure.” 

“It looks positively beautiful to me. 
That building pays 100 per cent on the 
investment.”—Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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Didn’t Go Far Enough—WMr. Flat- 
bush—These jellies you put up all taste 
alike to me, dear. 

Mrs. Flatbush—But you can tell the 
difference by the labels. 

“Possibly; but I never thought of 
tasting the labels, dear.”—London 
Statesman. 


No Pep—“How’s your meat depart- 
ment coming on?” 

“Women don’t rush for the remnants 
as they do in other lines.”—Pittsburgh 
Sun, 


Proof Positive—“‘How do you know 
that he’s a millionaire?” 
“He eats.”—Buffalo Express. 


Either Way the Lamb Loses— 
Teacher—You see, had the lamb been 
obedient and stayed in the fold it would 
not have been eaten by the wolf, would 
it?” 

Boy—No, ma’am, it would have been 
eaten by us.—New York Watchman. 


The Limit—A group of workers 
were lunching in a sheltered nook on a 
wharf. One of them went across the 
street for a plug of tobacco, and during 
his absence another substituted for his 
tin of pale coffee and milk his own tin 
of milkless black coffee. 

When the first worker returned to 
his lunch he could hardly believe his 
eyes. 

“Well,” said he, “I have heard of 
clever thieves, but to steal the milk out 
of a feller’s coffee is about the limit.”— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Giving It a Name—Bacon—When a 
thing is breaded, what do you call it? 

Eghert—What sort of a thing? 

“Meat, for instance.” 

“Well, when meat is breaded I'd say 
it was a sandwich.”—London Statesman. 


Maybe So—“The doctor was very 
particular about knowing what we have 
to eat.” 

“Wonder why? Does he expect us 
to invite him to dinner ?”—Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 








The Limit of Education 














Stop, Look and Giggle—Have you 
ever thought of what Helen of Troy 
must Have said when first confronted 
with the foremost judge of beauty of 
her time? “So this is Paris!” is my only 
suggestion.—Chicago Tribune 


In Evening Attire—)oung Gasip— 
Th re goes Mrs. Lastword. They Say 











every cent her husband makes she puts 
on her back. 

Old Pfogie—Poor fellow! He must 
have been out of work when that gown 
was made.—Houston Post. 


Cards Are Out Now—WMiss Fairleigh 


(from Vermont)—I feel lost in all this ftermiddagen. 

noise and hurry of your big city. Chief—Haven’t you learned to say 
Mr. Smar If “findings is keepings,” “Good Morning” at school? 

Miss Fairleigh, I'll head a search party. Office Bo No! I go to school in 

—Boston Transcript. the afternoons—Klods Hans (Copen- 

hagen). 

Ambition—//usband—lI've got only 

one ambition left in hfe now Striking Out a Balance—<Aathryn 
Wife—What is it, dear? Mildred has ceased to be a wage-earner 
Husband—To see a woman take a since she married 

cork out of a bottle without pushing it Gladys—I'll say she has. Now she’s a 

in —Houston Post wage-burner.—Dallas Journal. 


An Interview with Mr. Newlyrich 


=> 
~~ 


oj 
— 


“> 


“Com he quanyat tants diners, vol sapiguer! 

“I perqué no vol sapiguer?” 

“Perqué vui escriure un libre titulat El robo legal, que m’ penso ques ven- 
dra molt.” 

“How did you make your money 

“What do you want to know for?” 

“I am writing a book on the subject: ‘Wealth is Robbery.’”—Esquella 


(Barcelona). 











Idle Speculation—“You seem fasci- 
nated in watching that musician play 
the trombone.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Cobbles. “Down in 
my part of the country we call one 
of them things a ‘to and from,’ an’ 
I've never yet seen a feller playin’ one 
that I didn’t wonder what would hap- 
pen if his arm got paralyzed just when 
he had shoved it out to its full length.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Jarred Him—“I didn’t like her sing- 
ing; her notes come from her chest.” 

“Well, ought they not?” 

“No; they ought to stay there.”—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 

Simply Sensible—“Miss Plain isn’t 
a society girl, is she?” asked Mrs. Out 
otown 

“Oh, my, no,” replied Miss Gay. “In 
fact, she is a very common person. She 
actually listens to the music when she 
goes to the opera.”—Kno-xville Journal- 
Tribune. 


Side-Tracked Into Eminence— 
“How did you come to be leader of the 
village choir? You never could sing 
on the key.” 

“That’s the reason. They made me 
leader so that I wouldn’t have any ex- 
cuse for trying to sing.”—Loutsville 
Courier-Journal. 


You Bet He Had—Flatbush—You 
know music has a wonderful influence 
over us. 

Bensonhurst—I know it 

“Did you ever feel the power of a 
singer over you?” 

“Oh, yes, often. I married one, you 
know.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


Original Echo Organ—“I don’t 
think Edith will ever make a hit as a 
vocalist.” 

“She has a good voice.” 

“Yes, but she’s got such a big mout! 
that there’s an echo, and that spoils the 
effect of her singing.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 

Hush!—“Oh, professor, while you 
were playing I closed my eyes. It was 
heavenly !” 

“Thank you madam. If the ladies 
would—ahem—close their mouths when 
they close their eyes the soul of an art- 
ist would never be tortured.”—Birming- 


ham Age-Herald. 


Conscientious—They were rehears- 
ing for the opera, when the conductor 
was nearly frightened out of his boots 
by a terrific blast from the trombone 
player in the corner. 

“What are you doing?” roared the 
conductor. 

“I’m sorry, sir,” came the reply. “It 
was a fly on my music. But,” he add- 
ed, with just a touch of professional 
pride, “I played him!”—Binghamton 
Press. 








Jack of All Trades—Although Presi- 
dent Emeritus Eliot of Harvard Uni- 
versity no longer takes an active part 
in the conduct of the institution he has 


been characterized as “Professor of 
Everything.” A man of his acquaintance 
overheard the following conversation of 
two rural folk at Bar Harbor a few 
days ago: - 

“There goes Professor Eliot.” 

“Who?” 

“Professor Eliot of 
lege.” 

“What's he professor of?’ 

“Well, I dunno, but I guess he’s pro- 
fessor of the whole darn thing.”— 


Detroit Free Press. 
No Proof There—Monroe Salis- 


bury, the movie player, has a citrus 
ranch in the San Jacinto Valley of 
Southern California, 

Between pictures it is his habit to 
motor to Hemet, the town nearest his 
land, and drop in unexpectedly on the 
Indian family who live on the place and 
work in the groves. 

Upon the occasion of a recent visit 
Salisbury found his Indian overseer in 
angry altercation with a _ contractor 
whom Salisbury had hired to build an 
irrigation dam on the place. 

Salisbury took a small part in the 
conversation, and when he had finished 
the contractor said: 

“Guess you don’t know much about 
waterfalls?” 

“Guess maybe I don’t,” admitted Salis- 
bury, “although I was born in Buffalo, 
where Niagara is the chief point of in- 
terest.” 

“That's nothing,” responded the con- 
tractor, “I was born in Pittsburgh, but 
I don’t smoke.”—Pittsburgh Chronicle- 


Telegraph. 


Harvard col- 





From Mr. Hohenzollern’s Memoirs 


Tough for the Ultimate Consumer 















































“And Then There Was One” 


—Evening News (London 
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“Tu me mangeras, lion, mais je te ferai payer chérement ma vie!” 


“Mercanti!” 


“ 


“Profiteer!"—Le Rire (Paris). 


Absalom’s Alias—Lady Duff Gor- 
don was talking about the 1919 ball 
gown. 

“The V in the back,” she said, “is 
actually open now clear down to the 
waist. It is a shocking gown, as shock- 
ing as little Winnie’s text. 

“Winnie’s papa said to her one Sun- 
day at luncheon: 

“Winnie, dear, what was the parson’s 
text this morning?’ 

“Oh, papa,’ said Winnie, with a 
shocked look, ‘it was “Abdomen, Ab- 
domen, my son Abdomen!’ ”—Dcetroit 


Free Press. 


A Flaw in the Story—A critic was 
discussing John Singer Sargeant, the 
artist, with Chauncey Depew, and re- 
marked: 

“They say he painted a cobweb on a 
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You will eat me, lion, but I'll make you pay dearly for my flesh!” 


ceiling once, and it was so natural that 
the maid wore herself out trying fo 
brush it off.” 

“What you say about the naturalness 
of the cobweb may be perfectly true,” 
retorted Depew, “but there never was 
any such maid, I’m sure.”—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 


The Acid Test—The strange delay 
that marks the extradition of the ex- 
kaiser led Senator Owen to say at a 
Muskogee banquet: 

“IT suppose it’s on account of Holland; 
Holland, you know, objects to our ex- 
tradition proceedings. 

“Strange,” he added, “that the country 
which fathered William of Orange 
should now mother William the Lemon.” 
—Baltimore American. 








A New Party in Power , 




















En 1914 M. le propriétaire 
guerre éclata, 


Aujourd’ hui, ces messieurs se ni 


In 1914 the real estate owner, having certain building 


his master mason, when the war broke 
Today these gentlemen have come t 








“We are going to inves 


What do 


As Usual 


tigate the Geodetic Survey. 


you know about it?” 
“Nothing, senator. I don’t « 

what geodetic means.” 
“Neither do I, and that will be awk 

ward. We'll investigate something else.” 
Louisville Courier-Journal 


No Doubt of It—An Indianapolis 


lawyer who handles many divorce cases 


ven know 


in the county courts, was approached 
the other day by a man who contem 
plated bringing divorce proceedings 
against his wife 


“IT want to find out if I have grounds 

for a div he informed the attorney 

on entering his office. 
Are you married 


rece, 


* the lawyer asked 


nded the 


“Why, yes, of course resp 
client 

“Then you have grounds,” the it- 
torney said.—/ndianapolis News 

Mild and Ancient—‘Shall we refer 
to that opponent in uncompromising 
terms as a grafter?”’ asked the invalu 
able secretary 

“No,” replied Senator Sorghum 
“Let’s keep up-to-date and make it 
strong. The profiteers these days have 
made the old-fashioned grafter look like 
a piker.”—lWashington Star. 


First Principles—“‘What’'s your 
theory of collective bargaining?” 
“Seems to me,” replied Farmer Corn- 


tossel, “pretty much like the plain old 
fashioned lawsuit. The side that kin 
get the smartest legal talent to repre- 


sent it is mighty liable to get the best 
of the deal.”—Washington Star. 





gether again to take up the 


, 
architecte et 


un maitre-magon quand la 





mis @ nouveau pouressayer de reprendre laffaire. 
operations in mind, made an appointment with his architect and 
out 


the work anew 


No Excuse — Recorder Flint re 


from a resi 


received a communication &» 
\ 

dent who stated there was a certain h 

drain in the township where the water ; 





was running up hill. This will be in- oS) Bs 
vestigated by the town officials.—Little ¢) ( G ¢ SS 
Falls Correspondence, Paterson, N. J. ~\ . 

Call. 

The town officials, it is hoped, will Often Unmovable—FRerdd—"“Do vou 
nd the water guilt Ignorance of that know what a stationary engine is? 
well known law does not excuse it.— Greene—Sure! That one in my flivver 
New York Tribune. is a good part of the time Vonkers 


Statesman. 


No Relief in Sight 


Simp—How 


A Desire to Work 





: much did that secondhand flivver set 
you back, old thing? 
Boob—(with a sigh)—It hasn't fin- 


ished yet.—Buffalo 
Modernized—“You'’ve heard the old 


E rpress. 


saying, ‘Home is where the heart is.’ 
“Ves, but it is no longer true.” 
“Why so?” 


“Nowadays home is where the family 
auto happens to be parked.”—Birming- 
ham Age-Herald 

Gone to Grass you 
lars for this old auto, Colonel.” 

“It is not for sale.” 

“But this junk is merely cluttering 
up the yard.” 

“Out of my sight. I used to turn a 
faithful old horse out to pasture. Why 
should I think less of my faithful old 
car?”—Pittsburgh Sun, 

A Dry Town—‘“The officer claims 
you were going at the rate of 40 miles 
an hour,” said the Judge, looking at the 
man at the bar over his glasses 

“Yes, Your Honor. My chauffeur we~ 
trying to get me to the railroad station 
in time to catch the 5:15 train.” 

‘But you didn’t have to catch that 
particular train; there was another one 
in an hour.” 

“Very true, Judge, but what in the 





dol- 


“Give 











‘n Kristoffer T “Jeti trur vi 
faar byne aa arbe et Tak igjen jei Get; 
det blir snart for kalt tel aa streike aa 
ligge ute om Natta naa.” 

“Bill, I think we shall have to go to 


rsten: 


work. It is getting far too cold to sleep world could I do to kill time in this 
out all night much longer.”—Vikingen town for an hour?”’—Yonkers States- 
Christiania man, 
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Isn’t That Just Like A Sparrow? Proper Names—Slim was comment- Retribution—Harry Leon Wilson, 


ing on a recipe for making a beverag: the humorist, was talking in his pala- 
out of birch bark. tial Monterey home about prohibition. 
“Since the stuff they make from ap “Prohibition,” he said, “is a good 
ples is called ‘apple jack’,’ she ven thing, but, like lots of good things, it 
tured. “I suppose they call this birch omes a little bit hard at first 
stuff ‘lumber jack.’”’ ‘| know a rich New York bachelor 
“No, ma'am,” answered Specs, sol- who didn't believe in prohibition, He 
emnly, “that brew is known as ‘logger spent his evenings at clubs and cabarets, 
beer !""—Tacoma Ledger. and the truth of the matter is that for 


eight years he never once went home 


Loops, My Dear—“I envy that sober. 


French aviator who looped the loop “But prohibition came to New York, 
624 times in one recent flight,” mur- and it got my rich bachelor friend on 
= murs Ted J. “I’ve had the same sen- July 1. That night, for the first time 
> sation myself, but not since June.’ — since 1911, he went home sober, and 
a Philadelphia Ledger. his dog bit him.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Noblesse Oblige 


- s 
“a 








Aujourd’hui les 1200 ouvricres de la 
fabrique ne s’en tront pas déjeuner a 
midi juste . . . et tout ¢a pour un sale 
petit moineau! 

Today the 1200 operatives of the fac- 
tory will all go to lunch late—/P¢le- 
Méle (Paris). 





*. 


oe seh Seeiatiiaaehear ease.) wry eetind cdma 
st 





> 
o> 


WEIDR: 
~: Nie tg 






ns +S 6 
v 008 ter 
a I i* 








we are Pee 


What Spoils His Game—Redd— 
How's your golf game? 

Greene—Oh, I'm away off my game 
this summer. I § 2 4 

“T expected as much.” <8 Boe eee if mH) 

“Why 2” ; oo a" d WUHAN 

“Well, no fellow can hope to improve 
his golf on a couple of nut sundaes.” 
—Yonkers Statesman. 











What’s in a Name?—Now that the 
nation is dry, an enterprising dope- 
ologist has compiled the following for 
the benefit of summer vacationists: Rye, 
N. Y.; Bourbon, Ill.; Green River, Ky.; 
Cliquot, Mo.; Champaign, Ill.; Brandy 
Keg, Ky.; Brand Camp, Pa.; Brandy 
City, Calif.; Port, Okla.; Sherry, Tex.; 
Brandywine, W. Va.; Ginn, Miss.; Wine, 
Va.; Tank, Pa.; Booze, Tenn.; Drinker, 
Pa.; Aqua, Va.; Vichy, Mo.; and Lithia, 
Pa. Take your choice.—Minneapolis 
Tribune. 


Taking a Chance—“Heh, you! 
What are you hanging around the 
power house for?” 

“I've heard of people getting drunk 
with power.”—Louisville Courter-Jour- 


nal. 





Prosperity Follows the Jag—“Count 
me,” communicates a Superior avenue 
locksmith, “among those whose _ busi- 
ness has been benefited by the dry era. 
During the last few weeks I have sold 





more than a thousand padlocks, for use Member of our More Recent Aristocracy—Yes! It’s very grand. and all 

. ” - ° . ° . . ; . 4. 
on outside cellar doors.”—Cleveland that, but there are times when I'd give anything to ’ave a bit o’ ‘addick to 
Plain Dealer. me tea!—World (London). 
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Bus and Tram Strike No Terror for Him 
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Mr. Push, senior partner in Messrs. Push, Slocum and Push, adapts him- 


self to circumstances, and arrives at the office on his wife's patent carpet- 


(London). 


‘assing Snow 





sweeper 





On the Safe Side—Although Tim 
and Pat were known to be great friends, 
it was remarked that one morning they 
passed each other on the street without 
speaking. 

“Why, Tim,” queried a friend in 
astonishment, “have you and Pat quar- 
reled ?” 

“Faith, we 
earnestly. 

“There seemed to be a coolness be- 
tween you when you passed this 
morning.” 

“Well,” explained Tim, 
way we're going to hold our 
ship.” 

“I don’t understand.” 

“Ye don’t. Well, thin, it’s this way. 
Pat un’ me are that devoted to wan 
another that we can’t bear the thought 
av a quarrel, an’ as we're both moighty 
hot-tempered, we've resolved not to 
speak to wan another at all, for fear of 
breakin’ our friendship.” — Harper's 
Magazine. 


have not,” replied Tim, 


“that’s the 
friend- 


Heredity—“Your daughter has a 
fine touch, Mrs. Moriarty.” 

“Yis, so they be tellin’ me; an’ sure 
"tis no wonder, for she loves the pianny, 
and niver tires of it; she has a great 
tashte for moosic, but thin that’s only 
natural, for her gran’father had his 
skull broke wid a cornet at a timper- 
ance picnic.”—London Tid-Bits. 





Equine Honesty—An Irishman once 
sold a nag to a gentleman, warranting 
the animal as an honest horse. Some 
time after the gentleman asked him 
what he meant by an honest horse. 

“Well, sir,” replied Pat, “whenever I 
rode him he always threatened to throw 


me, and he certainly never deceived 
me.”"—/louston Post. 
Obstacles 


























“Can you get me to the Central sta- 
tion in an hour?” 

“Well, if the horse doesn’t die of 
hunger on the way, if we don’t run 
int. any barbed wire entanglements, if 
the streets are not closed, and if no 
civil war breaks out on the way, I think 
we might manage it.”—Meggeadorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 
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Horrors of Literature—Army 
sleuths at Gary, Ind., raided a “Russian 
den.” They discovered a well-thumbed 
volume printed in Russian. Evidently it 
was popular. Probably it contained the 
ordained procedure in dynamitings. 

To headquarters at full speed and an 
interpreter summoned. 

“Read it to us—what does it say?’ 

The interpreter opened it at random 
and began to run over the sentences 
translating in fragments: 

“Then you put the blood on—dig a 
grave and bury it near midnight—burn 
up the rest 

“We've got ’em now,” exclaimed one. 





“That’s the master book. Read some 
more.” 

“That helps the blood,” went on the 
interpreter. “Pretty soon off she 


comes.” 

“That means an 
sleuths chorused. 

“Begin at the beginning,” demanded 
one. “What's the book called?” 

The interpreter turned to the title 
page and read: 

“The Adventures of Tom Sawyer, by 
Mark Twain.” 

He had been reading from Huckle- 
berry Finn’s recipe for warts.—St. Louis 


Republic. 


explosion,” the 


An Injudicious Knock—“You can 
knock a thing in such a way as to boost 
it,” said a government official in an ad- 
dress. “Injudicious orators often and 
often make this mistake. 

“Perhaps you've heard of the re- 
vivalist who shouted: 

““T tell you, friends, 
nothing but chorus girls, 
roulette wheels.’ 

“Thereupon a young man in a back 
seat yelled: 

““Oh, death, where 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Those Mad Wags—‘This is truly a 
spiral flight,” said the young lady as 
they climbed the State House cupola 

“Rather per-spiral, I would call it,” 
replied her stout escort, mopping his 
beaded brow.—Boston Transcript. 


hell contains 
cocktails, 


” 


is thy sting?’ 


Sympathetic—“Don’t you ever find 
it hard to be a freak?” asked the stout- 
ish, tightly-laced woman who _ had 
stopped to converse with the fat lady. 

“No, not a bit,” was the reply. “I 
often feel sorry for some of you people 
who seem to find it hard not to be 
freaks."-—The IVatchman. 


Some Brand—“How do you like 
that cigar I gave you, old man? For 
200 bands off that brand they give you 
a gramophone.” 

“You don’t say! If I smoked 200 of 
those cigars I wouldn’t want a gramo- 
phone; I’d want a_ harp.”—Houston 
Post. 












































Biack AGAINST THE Sky; A CHAL- 
LENGE TO THE NATION, 
—Dayton (Ohio) News. 

















































































Wry Nor Use tHe OtTHer Ear, 
Mr. Citizen! 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
























The 
Red, Fight 
and Spew 



























Do Your CuristTMAS SHIP- 
PING FARLY. 
—Providence Journal. 
































































THE QuicKer AND HARDER THE 
Betrer. 
—St. Louis Republic. 

























Sure THem Home! 
—New Orleans 
Times-Picayune. 








The Red—Let’s Go To tHe Bortom 
First. 
—Brooklyn Eagle. | 
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This department will be a regular feature of JUDGE. 
from newspapers, magazines o? 
twisted expression, JUDGE will pay $5. 
fle na fide natu d 
ulready pu lished as 


Bad Breaks” are desired by JUDGE 
editor of “Bad Breaks” int 


cannot enter correspondence with contrivul 


ks and all readers are invited to contribute. Fo 

The original clipping, with its source indicated in each instance, must be sent in to show 
ur f the “break. No “Bad Breaks” rejected will be returned to senders unless postage is inclosed, and none 
No “Bad Breaks” in advertisements will hereafter be considered. The 
rs to this department. 








We will pay $1 each for acceptable “Bad Breaks” which may be clipped 


the most amusing error of the types ora 


We beg the patience of readers 


whose “Bad Breaks” have been accepted. We have some 2,000 paragraphs on hand and can print but a few of these each week. 


His Murderous Charge— Mrs. Hirth 
was taken to Harper Hospital Monday 
night, by a taxicab driver who said she 


A Nice State of Things!—Mr. Smith 
is alleged to have violated the criminal 
code by causing Hilton U. Brown, gen 
eral manager of the /ndianapolis News, had killed him.—Detroit News. 
to make talse statements of the owner 
ship of the paper, AS REQUIRED BY THI 
POSTAL LAWS.—/ndianapolis Star. 


Piqued by Time—Experienced sore 
girl wanted; in lunchroom and bakery. 
Heitzman, 4811 3rd Av. Brooklyn 


Reincarnation—“\Ve Two” is the V. ¥.) Standard Union. 
heading of a printed treatise on mar-. 
riage accompanying wedding announce- Rubber Necks?—Mrs. Hanson re 
ments received here today from Boston, ceived many GIRLS, among them a hand- 
telling of the marriage of -Charles some rubber plant—lIlorcester (Mass.) 
Fleischer, editor of Democracy, author, Gasette 
and FORMER RABBIT, and Mabel Rebecca 
Leslie —San Antonio Express. Years of Discretion—The will pro- 
vides that the residuary estate is then 

Greased for Action—For eight to be held by the executor in trust and 
months the Norwegian steamer Nanset THE INCOME REACHES THE AGE OF 30 
was on the Bristol channel rocks. She YEARS, when paid tor the support and 
now has been saLven—Newark Star- education of the granddaughter.—H ud- 
Eagle. son (N. J.) Observer. 

Cost of War—Paris, Nov. 8.—The Ladies Please Take Notice!—Young 
bloodiest battle of the Great War was talkative man wants work three nights 
the battle of the Marne. Official figures a week. Write Y 185, Press office— 
just compiled show the losses were: Pittsburgh Press. 

Dead, 329,000 : wounded, 400,000, 
Total, $729,000.55—N. Y. Evening Jour- 
nal, 


A Mouthful—Shoots herself through 
mouth. Workmen, on opening it, dis 
cover body of few-days-old child.— 


The Long, Long Trail—When he Headline in Manchester (N. H.) Leader. 


struck Terre Haute he was on his way 
to Camp Meade, Pa., after having re 
enlisted at Little Rock, Ark., where he 
is going for further overseas service. — 


Terre Haute (Ind.) Tribune. 


Bond bread is Two 
week.—Advt. seen 


In Bondage 
YEARS oLp this 
everywhere. 


Bed-Spread Character—The look on 
Earls to Burn—Lord Dunsany, who the face shows the QuILt within the 
speaks at the Fontanelle November 15, man.—Worcester (Mass.) Gasette. 
is accompanied by his wife, Lady Plun = 
kett, daughter of a dozen or more Earls. The Broken Playhouse—Theatre 
N. Y. [Illustrated News. Parisien of New York IN TWo PIECES at 
Jordan Hall.—Boston Traveler. 


Passing the Buck—California Gretel, 
world’s champion milch goat, also was 
present, and before the luncheon was ‘ 
concluded Miss Poppy Davies of the U. 
Fairmont Follies milked the goat and 
passed 17 around in a silver champagne 
bucket.—San Francisco Call. keep at it on election day. 

(N. Y.) Standard. 


What Europe Fears—Europe fears 
Peace League will be IMPORTANT unless 
S. is in it—Headline in N. Y. Sun. 


Defying the Law—Vote early and 


Watertown 


In the Wrong Shop—Edward Frick 
son yesterday pleaded guilty to selling 
liquor IN DISTRICT CoURT and was fined 
$125.—Minneapolis Daily News. 


Too Frank—Don’t Kill Your Wife! 
Let the Federal Electric Washing Ma- 
chine do the dirty work.—Atlanta Geor- 
gian. 

Roomy Nether Garments—Off came 
the cap with the wide visor. He peeled Imitating Juno—He came to Chi- 
off the sweater over his head. The cago from Brooklyn, where he was 
trousers were removed LIKEWISE.—No- born, when 10 years old.—Chicago Dail 
vember “Red Book.” Tribune. 
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Virginian Mathematics — Judge 
Guion held that in view of the official 
salary of the commissioner and the 
damaged condition of his farm the 
ahmony modified to $125 per month 
would be enough, being half of his sal- 
ary of $400.—Norfolk Virginian Pilot. 


The Compass Boxed—Mr. Buck's 
new home is an attractive five room 
cottage with a cellar in the north part 
of the town —Norwich (N. Y.) Sun. 


Critical Epilepsy—! have a kind of 
fancy that Shakespeare meant him to be 
a mild, philosophic old man, making 
gentle jests among the tombs. The 
things he says reveal a certain amount 
of thought and a shrewd Fit. Even 
Hamlet is obliged to confess that he 
must look to his words with him.—N. Y. 
Evening World. 


Airy Apartment—\\ AN TED— 5 or 
® room AEROPLANE, on an _ attractive 
street; $5,000. Will pay $500 cash, bal- 
ance monthly Address: Box 2392, Re- 
publican.—F'resno (Cal.) Republican. 


Fruity Folk—Decayed products, not 
the cold-pack method of canning, are 
responsible for the recent deaths of five 
people in Detroit who are ripe olives.— 


Terre Haute (Ind.) Tribune. 


Vocally Athletic—He climbed the 
Seventh Av. side of the Federal Title 
& Trust Company building to the roof 
and did some stunts on the coping. 
Here he seized a rope and suNG him- 
self out into space by his feet.—Beaver 
Pa.) Times. 


Cosmic Humor—To put into motion 
pictures a conception of the operation 
of comic forces would have been an un- 
imaginable thing a few years ago.— 
Phila. Record Motion Picture Magazine. 


Texan Gall—Miss Daisy Polk, so- 
prano, a native San Antonian, who has 
just returned to this city to live, after 
a number of years in New York, Gal- 
veston, and other Texas cities, will be 
heard in song recital Friday afternoon. 
—San Antonio (Tex.) News. 

Spurning the Clock—All service 
men will meet at the Elks Home at 7:15 
on the afternoon of Armistice Day 
ready to join the pageant at ONE 
o’cLocK.—Shenandoah (Pa.) Herald. 











Bulging Boys— Office boys, with 
LARGE CORPORATION ; chance for advance- 
ment. 1,000 Broadway, 8th floor. 


Helping Out the Milk Shortage— 
For Sale—Dairy cows, 13 head extra 
good ones, 1 high grade Jersey BULL, 16 
To 18 Gat. MILK DAILY. Bartlesville 
(Okla.) Enterprise. 


Light Infantry—Troops and reserve 
PETROLEUM were held ready for emer- 
gencies in districts known to contain 
many sympathizers of the striking po- 
licemen. Lancaster (Pa.) Intelligencer. 


Entomological—W ANTED—A real 
BUG and drapery salesman; must be 
thoroughly experienced; good position 
for right man. Oklahoma City Okla- 
homan. 


Soft Psychology—Musnu INTER- 
EST—Great interest, it is said, is being 
shown in the prospective Applied Psy- 
chology class in Pueblo for men and 
women. Pueblo (Colo.) Chieftain. 


Animated Hose—The annual West- 
ern Royal Live sock show will open 
today at Spokane. Union-Star (Schenec- 
tady, N. Y.). 


Take Your Choice—Don’t overlook 
either of these books. WHICHEVER one 
you take up first, you will turn with 
EAGER expectation to the oTHER. Boston 
Traveler. 


Spare Tires—tTHE POLICE STATE THAT 
A NUMBER OF EXTRA TIRES AND SOME 
ARMY AUTOMATIC PISTOLS ALSO WERE 
FOUND ON THE PERSONS OF THE ARRESTED 
MEN. Boston Post. 


Cereal Swearing—Hazel Swanson, 
being first duly sworn, upon oaTs de- 
poses and says that she is the sister of 
Mabel. Minneapolis Jitney Press. 


Second-Hand Anatomy—W ANTED 
—A used undertaker’s body for a Dodge 
or Ford chassis. Call D. C. O’C., 319— 
Hammels. N.Y. Telegram. 


Tug of War—Marriage Licenses— 
Frederick Strawn, Hellertown, vs Esther 
M. Haas, 223 Bradford St. Allentown 


(Pa.) Item. 


A Nice Transaction—B. E. Dunn 
and son, Teddy Dunn, of Buckhead, are 
in the city and have taken possession of 
the farm DECENTLY purchased from A. 
B. C. Dorminey. Fitzgerald (Ga.) Enter- 
prise. 

From the Bottom Up—tThe associa- 
tion insists that no standing room SEATS 
will be sold, but the enormous demand 
mav force the decision to be broken. 


N.Y. World. 


A Vivid Portrait—The sheriff with 
the officers named above went out to the 
factory and secured a description of the 
stranger who was said to be a man 
about 40 five feet eight inches of height 
with light hair, BLUE EYES OF SLENDER 
BUILD without a coat—Key West (Fla.) 
Journal. 


wtrike Breakers—CHICKENS 
WANTED with experience, steady 
work; good wages. Apply Globe Laun- 
dry Co., 2005 St. Dominique. St. Louis 
469.—Montreal Daily Star. 


Submarine Song—“O Promise Me” 
was SUNK preceding the ceremony by 
Mrs. William H. Karnes. Other vocal 
selections were sonK by Mrs. Gertrude 
Snyder sister of the groom.—Rochester 
Times-Union. 


Printed Food—Clyde Rebekahs are 
arranging for a meeting of especial in- 
terest to be held Nov. 17. Literary and 
musical numbers and REFRESHMENTS 
WILL BE ON THE PROGRAM. Syracuse 
(N. Y.) Journal. 


An Historic Revelation—BERRY— 
At the residence of her sister, Mrs. F. 
H. Parsons, Mrs. MARY E., widow of 
Capt. E. P. Berry, U. S. V., who fell in 
the battle of Gettysburg, in the eighty- 
fourth year of her age. Washington 
Star. 





This Week’s Prize “Break.” 
Contributed by H. P. S., Fair- 
mont, Minn. 

Uncle Sam’s Painful New Job 
“The administration is mak- 
ing it hard for the alien Reds. 
Why show them any mercy? 
Their purpose is destruction 
of our government and Uncle 
Sam should get busy and beat 

them to it.” 
—Fairmont (Minn.) Sentinel 











Most Thoughtful Burglars—Before 
the thieves began their task of looting 
the fur shop, they took every precaution 
of being detected and captured while in 
the building. Philadelphia Bulletin. 


We've Tasted It—It grades and 
sorts remnants, besides handling a gen- 
eral line of SUPPER LEATHER.—Hide & 
Leather (Cincinnati, O.) 


Avoid Trouble and Others’ Hus- 
bands—Young lady will take position 
as lady’s parlor or chambermaid, and 
care of wardrobe; reasonable salary 
and privilege To LIVE WITH HUSBAND IN 
EMPLOYER'S HOME; experienced. F. 560 
World, uptown.—N. Y. Sunday World. 


The New Woman—A Woman or 
Girl who can knit quickly and accu- 
rately for OFFICE posITION. The Butter- 
ick Publishing Co.—N. Y. Sunday 
W orld, 


Two in One—When Skip departed 
this life the Colonel deposited the body 
of. his mourned canine friend in a 
PINE BOX WITH HIS OWN and lowered 
it into the earth, with a solemnity by 
which his sincerity could not be 
doubted. —N. Y. Tribune. 


Self Entertainment—W alter Torphy 
is a GUEST AT HIS HOME on Brownwell 
street. Fall River (Mass.) Herald. 


Rough on Crys—W. A. Crysler re- 
turned Monday from some cause un- 
known, and it is feared that it will be 
necessary to kill the animal. Cortland 


(N. Y.) Standard. 


Sad Ceremony—Mrs. Archibald R 
Kirk of Iowa City, formerly Miss Blos- 
som Lynch of this city, gave a 1 o'clock 
luncheon yesterday at Hotel Montrose 
The honoree being Miss Grace Ives, a 
September bride. The table was set for 
twelve and included the pBurIAL party 
and a few intimate friends—Cedar 
Rapids Gazette. 


Poor Richard—Benjamin Franklin 
achieved IMMORALITY as patriot, states- 
man and philosopher. Minden (Nebr.) 
Courier. 


A Quick Mover—Rev. Reeser was 
born in Lorraine, France, Sept. 15, 1919, 
and came to America at the age of 
twenty.—Binghamton (N. Y.) Press. 


Proud of Her Husband’s Figure— 
He alleged she insisted on his wearing 
a certain color of pajamas and white 
trousers and shoes when they went to 
the beach—Los Angeles (Cal.) Herald. 


Books for Boobs—Twenty-five per 
cent of the employees of the McGraw- 
Hill Publishing Company’s plant and 
American soos Publishing Company’s 
plant returned.—N. Y. Sun. 


Government Control of Weather— 
Fair tonight, slightly warmer in south- 
west portion; Saturday fair, warmer in 
the interior; gentle to moderate shifting 
winds, becoming east and_ southeast 
under orders of State Superintendent 
of Public Buildings McGrath.—Kinaston 
N. Y.) Freeman. 


East Is West—Mr. and Mrs. William 
J. Sonnermann left last week to visit 
the large cities of the EAST—including 
New York, Cincinnati and Cutcaco.— 
New Orleans States. 


Concentrated Trouble—One reason 
why so many applicants for insurance 
are rejected is because kidney trouble 
is so common to the American people, 
and the large majority of those whose 
applications are declined do not even 
suspect that they have the piskAse. IT 
is on sale at all drug stores in bottles 
of two sizes, medium and large.—Bridge- 
port (Conn.) Post. 


Hand Bawl—In other years, Prince- 
ton bemoaned and deplored up to the 
day of the Harvard and Yale games, 
has risen in a sullen manner and de- 
livered an ugly kick with both hands. 


N.Y. Mail. 


Truly So—Burglary insurance com- 
panies declare they have been getting 
the well known “raspberry” so much 
since prohibition went into effect that 
now most of them are unwilling to in- 
sure containers registering more than 
the awFrut 2.75 per cent of alcoholic 
contents.—N. Y. Journal 

















Drawn by Ju.tia DANIELS 


Best of the 


DANCE 
[Atconotic Bives. Medley fox trot 
Jerry. Medley fox trot. Played by 
All-Star Trio. Victor 18617. 
Syncopated to the memory of J. 
Barleycorn. The saxophone, leading 
the ceremony and intoning “How 
dry I am,” desists from its droughty 
despondency long enough to con 
sider that “Everybody's Crazy Over 
Dixie.” “Jerry” is frankly cheerful 

Anp He’p Say “Oo-La-Lta! Weer, wee.” 
Medley one-step. Played by Yerkes 
Jasarimba Orchestra. 

A Pretry Gret Is Like a Metopy 
Fox trot. Played by Happy Sia 
Columbia A6123. 

Merry medleys. There are thre« 
tunes—count ’em—on one side, and 
two on the other, and all are good. 
In “Oo-la-la” Billy Murray drops 
in to give us the official text. On 
the other side we have a visit from 
melodic “Mandy.” 

Bives. Fox trot. 

Rinotar. Brives. Fox trot. Played 

by Louisiana Five. Emerson 1083. 

There are songs that make you 
think, “Well, this is great stuff, but 
wait till it comes out as a dance!” 
From the moment we heard “Blues 
My Naughty Sweetie Gives to Me,” 
we knew a corking dance was in 
store for us; and here it is. The 
Louisiana boys tear it off rippingly. 
“Ringtail Blues” was born a dance 
—a mighty spry one. If you're 
longing for languor, you won’t find 
it here. 

Biues. Foxtrot. Played 
by Ted Lewis's Jazz 
Band. 

Inp1A. Fox trot. Played 
by Yerkes Novelty 
Five. Columbia 





A2798. 
But here is a 
Sensation. Ted 


Lewis's playing of 
“Blues” eclipses any 
jazz achievement we 
ever heard. He has 
a sense of dramatic 
contrast. Instead of 
tooting his clarinet 
all the way through 
the piece, he starts 
off with a happy out- 
burst and then stops, 
lying low till the rest 


Photo Illus. 


New 


DISCO's 








Under the consecutive weekly head- 
ings: “Vaudeville,” “Dance,” “Con- 
cert,” and “Opera,” Disco’s lists ap- 
pear regularly in JUDGE, 

He makes a careful study of all 
the standard records as issued, and 
from these chooses the few which 
he considers most desirable. This 
week he selects from the month's 
Dance records. 

Disco gladly answers questions re 
garding phonographs and records of 
all makes. He will tell you which ar 
tists have recorded your favorite se- 
lections and which companies have 
issued them. In writing, enclose 


self-addressed envelope for reply 








News 


of the band has given the tune a 
complete once-over—when suddenly) 
he swoops in with the glutteral cry 
of a frantic whiffenpoof, and stays 
in the fracas to a finish. The kick- 
content of this record must be 
about 98%. Store it in your de- 
pleted cellaret and serve before din- 
ner in place of cocktails. We'll 
guarantee its potency to give any 
party a flying start. P. S. “India” 
is good, too. 


~ 


“arro, One-step. 

Tutie Time. Fox trot. Played by 
Nicholas Orlando’s Orchestra. Pathé 
22211. Pleasing and danceable 
tunes played with excellent snap. 






Josep Knecut’s WALporFIANS On Tur Pornt or Sprtncinc A Fox Trot 
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Phonograph Records 


SELECTIONS 


Creo. Fox trot. Played by Yerkes’ 
Jazarimba Orchestra. 

Taxi. One-step. Played by Waldorf- 
Astoria Dance Orchestra. Columbia 
A2799, 

“Cleo” permits of no tarrying by 
the wallside. Yerkes’ Jazarimba 
Orchestra plays it corkingly. The 
make-up of this organization has 
evidently been changed from what 
it used to be. Some of the previous 
records struck us as having too 
much clink-clink and not enough 
punch. Now there is a busy banjo 
to the fore, the drummer has been 
given increased authority, and the 
color-imparting marimbas are car- 
ried along on waves of enthusiasm. 
Congratulations, Mr. Yerkes! “Taxi” 
is by the author of “Me-ow,” the 
cat-call classic. This has cab-calls. 

Goitpenrop. Fox trot. 

Summer Days. Fox trot. Played by 

Louisiana Five. Emerson 1078. 
Jazz generators very much on the 

job. It’s moving, the way these 

rough instruments yell together in 
brotherly love. 

Goop Nicgut Wattz. 2 parts. Played 

by Jaudas’ Society Orchestra. Edi- 

son 50596. 
jut there comes a time, about 

three-thirty A. M., when jazz is no 

longer the right atmosphere. For 
squeezing her hand in the last extra, 
there is need of Special Music. Here 
is Mr. Jaudas’ idea of what is appro- 
priate. There are included nine tunes 
calculated to give her heart just the 

proper flutter—“The 

Rosary,” “How Can 

I Bear to Leave 

Thee,” etc. For a 

moment we stupidly 

wondered why “The 

Palms” was among 

the number. 

HuNKATIN. One-step. 
O.tpv Joe Briues. Fox 

trot. Played by 

Synco Jazz Band. 

Pathé 22207. 

Joyous jazz. “Hun- 
katin” is a flivver in 
subject only. In both 
selections the trom- 
bone and trumpet 
have much to say. 

Excellently recorded. 

(Continued on page 34) 











At the Metropolitan Opera’s Family Entrance 














[HomMAS CHALMERS LEANS AFFABLY AGAINST Enrico Buttons It Over His DeSecurota Scans (V1A MoNnoc te) 
THE LINTEL Lower Bosom AN ApvVANCE Tip ON FASHIONS 








MARTINELLI GIVES Amapo Dipur Risks SINN FEIN Fury 


Amato Rejorces witH Us Tuat His BeroreE GOING IN, 
Voice 1s WorKING AGAIN HimMseLF A HEARTY HANDCLASP AS AN ULSTERITE 

















——— tae 


Like Certain Harsors, MARIE TIFFANY Leon Rotrurer Stows His Stace GABRIELLA BESANZONI SMILIN’ THROUGH 
Is SHreLtpep by A Lone Mote Hanps 1n His Pocket Her Furs AND Hat 
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Drawn by HERMAN PALMER 





AVING for years ff 
writhed at the sight 
of perfectly go vl 
theatre 
lured from in front of their 


“pre spect 5”” 


By Lawt 


Chinatown Topics 


IN 


—— tial ingénue in love and dis- 
tress, who waves out of the 
window at a young man in 
the street below, and gets 


MACKELL . 
scolded for it by her con- 





very box offices by China- 
town bus-barkers and transported out of the toils of 
Times Square ’way down to the chop suey center, the 
Broadway managers realized that something drastic had 
to be done. Should they establish barkers of their own, 
to stand on the sidewalks in front of the lobbies and cry 
to the multitudes: “Starting in a moment, “The 13th 
Bed,’ the great boudoir mystery! Step right in!”—or 
‘This way for the ‘Jazz Girl’! Only one dollar war tax” ? 
But no. Barkers were willin’, but the carriage-callers 
wouldn't stand for it: said they already held a complete 
nandate over the sidewalk and would permit no bark 
talk but their own. 
So the only thing for the managers to do was to chop 
out chunks of Chinatown and exhibit them in Times 
Square. The price was a trifle higher, but the public 
was spared the long ride and 
hence, by inverse taximetrice, 
ought to pay more. 
Scrumptuously successful has 
een that Chunk of Chinkern 
entitled “East is We st.” 
Fay Bainter rolls oriental orbs, 
winks wistfully, and proves that 
bedroom farce has by no means 
possibilities of 


wherei! 


exhausted the 
pajamas. The fact that the 
locale happens to be in San 
Francisco instead of New York 
is immaterial: the atmosphere of 
picturesque hoax, so irresistible 
to seeing-the-towners, is faith- 
fully reproduced. 

This chop suey a la Sam Ship- 
man being served at the Astor 
has lately been outdone by the 
elaborately prepared dramatic 
dish, chop suey a la Belasco. The 
two offerings have about .the 
same relation to’ each other as 
numbers 37 and 38 on any orien- 


Photo by Abbe 


)AUGHTER” Does 


tal bill of fare The chief in ru Fen-Sua’s 
gredients are the same: a celes- Dip to SAMSON. 








A 


Lenore Utric, WHo, As THE “Son- 
T 


Harr 
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servative guardian, who 
cherishes her like anything. But is obliged by a cruel 
plot to confer her as a bride upon a Mongolian Machia- 
velli. 

The Fay Bainter chop suey has the more pronounced 
chicken-flavor, the Belasco concoction the more expen- 
sive seasoning. When Ming Toy is restive under 
restraint and in terror of Tongs, she acts sassy; when 
Doc Lum Low's sweet Son-Daughter bows to her hard 
duty because the Republic of China needs the hard cash, 
she is undallyingly noble. Instead of allowing herself 
to be auctioned off for a few yen in a prologue she, 
with maidenly reserve, waits until the end of the second 
act, and then assuming the auctioneer’s job herself, 
makes the subtle Sca-Crab give papa and his patriots 
a round hundred thou’ for her, in American currency. 

It is curious that in each play 
the Oriental villain isa very mag- 
netic personage. Imagine any 
one’s hissing jaunty George Nash 
as the wife-gathering Charlie 
Yang, or Harry Mestayer, as the 
elegant Sea-Crab! They have 
such a pleasant manner of being 
sinister. 

Yet they must be sacrificed in 
order that helpless maidens may 

* be saved from horrors and ha- 
rems to marry Billy Benson and 
the young president of the 

Chinese Republic. In “East is 

West” this villain-elimination is 

done painlessly by discovering 

that Ming Toy is the daughter 
of an eminent missionary. In 
the “Son-Daughter” Lenore 

Ulric does it desperately, cold- 

chillily, by strangling the Sea- 

Crab with his own queue and 

dragging his limp form down 

stage to the feet of friend Joss 

Which, it seems to us, is carry- 

ing a practical choke rather far. 


HARSHER TRICK 
THAN DELILAH 













From “Tut 


AY 
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Robert Rendel, Edward Arnold and Helen MacKellar 
The insoluble threesome. Hibernating in a lone Canadian cabin has 
its effect on the heart. The rivals decide to cut for a freeze-out. 
Davin Stewart—Ace! Burr Winton—Ace! 

cut aces!” Wuinton—Yes, but I have mine. 


But the winning spade failed to bury Stewart's hopes. 


STEW ART—Strange 
Stewart—So have I. 





























Three Scenes from “Wenvinc Betts” 
RosAtie—You're going to be loyal to Miss Hunter? ReGccre— 
Yes. Rosatie—That’s good. I’m sure you'll be very happy with 


her. Reccre—How can I when I love you? 
call that being loyal to Miss Hunter? 
Reccre—I said I was going to be. RosALIe 

Oh! Tomorrow? Reccre—Yes. Ro- 
SsALIE—Well, I hope you'll have a nice day 
for it. 
Picture at right 

Reccie (to Jackson, his bigamistically in- 
clined butler)—I'm going to ask you rather 
an impertinent question, Jackson. JACKSON 
—Thank you, sir. Reccre—You see, things 
have occurred here tonight that are—er— 
rather unusual. JAcKson (glancing at Ro- 
salie)—Yes, sir. They have indeed, sir. 
Reccie—I refer to your discovery, under 
my roof, of a long-lost wife. JAcKson 
Oh, yes, sir. Reccre—Your first wife? 
Jackson—My sacred oath on it, sir. 


RosaALie—Do you 














High Romance 


and 


High Comedy 


r 


From “Tue Storm” 






Davin Stewart—I’'d like to take you 
away to the city. MANETTE FAacHarp— 
Where 'you come from—Montreal? Dave 
—Farther than that. Manetre—N’York? 
Davin—Farther than that; London. Man- 
ETTE—Oh, I know—that is zee place where 
the bridge it fall down. 


Rosatie—You told 
me you thought it was 
wrong to marry again 
and I felt so guilty. 
Reccie—So did I. Ro- 
SALIE—O ne doesn’t 
marry again if one 
cares. You really love 
me? Reccie (turning) 
—Yes, God help me. 















































Francis—I'm irettes t 
night 
Frances—Well, you're pretty extravagant. What 


ing to do with that package you just 
bought ? 
Francis—Oh, I guess I'll hide it some place 
where | can’t find it—NMichigan Gargoyle. 
Registration Prostration 
The hours I've spent in doing nought 
Are as a nightmare’s spell to me; 
The long, long hours of anxious thought 
Of Profs. I’ve tried in vain to see. 


Each class is full; each Prof. will not 
Extend a welcoming hand to me; 
And all the units that I’ve got 
To date, upon my card, are three! 


Oh, darned red tape! Oh, endless lines, 
Oh, aching feet and jumbled head; 
I pay my always growing fines 
\nd know the peaceful are the dead! 
—California Pelican. 


And the Wings Shook 


Goss—What made her try a dramatic career? 
Sip—Oh, somebody told her she had stage 


; 


hands !—C olumbia Jester 


After the Dance 


“Darling, can anything ever come between us?” 


I a* ~sdropper (to himself) - “Impossible !”- 


Per» Iroth 


Joyous, 
Such Is Life 


First Neighbor—Well, the newlyweds’ honey- 
moon is about over. 
econd Neighbor—How do you know? 
First Neighbor—I saw him kiss her this morn- 
ing with his hat on his head, his hand on the 
doorknob and his eye on the clock.—Pitt Panther. 


Very Successful 
Guest—Do tell me, was your daughter a suc- 


/ } / J thre i Indeed, ves! 


Guest And did she graduate at the head of 


her $ 
| i Mother—How absurd Must assuredly 
she did t graduate or any of that sort of 
ung ! 
( t I ‘ rn ( ny 
her (very haughtily)—My daughter 
ried the son of John D. Vandergould, th 
iti-millionaire, before she finished her second 
Califorma Pelican. 
Sentimental 
$ a spot in my heart that no colleen can 
wn, 
Sang Oliver Oswald O’ Borrow; 


hat’s the five-spot I handed to you as a loan,” 
friend, “I must have it tomorrow.” 
— fanford Cnhaparrai, 
Insulted 

Stranger (to clerk of New York hotel) —Will 
you put these valuables in the safe for me? 

Clerk—Have you registered? 

“Good Lord. I'm not staying here. 
robbing a few of the guests.” 


I'm only 

















That thar hoss of mine won the last derby.” 
“Why don’t you enter him again? I need a 
new hat.”—Princeton Tiger. 
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College- 


JUDGE 


























“T hear all the old booze hounds are drinking 
shellac now. Must put a pretty good finish on 
them.”—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Two Flats 
Jack Sprat preferred one flat; 
His wife preferred another; 
They quarreled which one they should take, 
And she went home to mother! 


The Worst of Two Evils 
Olive—Booze was ruining your constitution. 
Oliver—Yes, but look what the drys did to the 

Constitution of the United States—Cornell 
Widow. 
He Knew 
Prof. (in noisy class)—Order! Order! 
Sleepy Voice from Rear—S'no use, buddy; 
they ain’t got nothin’ but Bevo and soda water 
around here.—California Pelican. 


Frenzied Finance 

He had met THE woman. Despite the fact 
that he’d only known her two days, it seemed 
as though he'd known her a lifetime. She had 
told him that. He had fifteen cents. She had 
the war tax. She borrowed his fifteen and 
rdered a nut sundae. She forgot to order the 
two spoons as is customary in such cases, He 
watched her eat it. She never paid him back. 

MORAL — Never-Float-A-Loan-On-A-Marcel- 
Wave.—Ohio University Sun Dial. 








Fer 


ea 
> aoe 








December 13, 1919 


N the VIIth Egyptian Room of the 
Metropolitan Museum of Art, New 
York, there are two razors belonging to 

the time of the XVIIIth Dynasty (1580 
B. C.). 









Egyptians of that period shaved not only 
the face, but the entire head. The man 
being shaved squatted upon his haunches; 
the barber had the chair. And the razor 
then used, was the regular razor used by 
every barber today. 









Think of the many different sorts of 
razors which must have been invented, used 
for a time, and then dropped even from 
the long memory of History in the course 
of those 3499 years. 
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is, Those ancient razors were single-bladed 
mh like GENCO Razors of today. Barbers still 
use only this one type, because they know, 
and will tell you if asked, that any blade 
must be stropped to deliver a perfect shave. 
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Note how GENCO Razors meet the strop 
in just the proper way to assure a perfect 
shaving edge. The bevel lends backbone 
to the edge and guides it on the strop. 
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From the Time of the Pharaohs 
to Your Shave This Morning 





Anybody Can Strop a GENCO Razor 


Three features make stropping it as 
simple as breathing. Its broad back, its 
carefully concaved surface, and the impor- 
tant bevel just behind the edge prepare 
each GENCO to lie against the strop at the 
correct angle. A few easy strokes and 
there’s that keen, smoothly cutting edge 
which every barber knows he must have, 


Barbers use GENCO Razors, because every 
one is made of specially wrought steel, that 
takes quickly a true shaving edge. 


Use a GENCO Razor and save time. You 
save money. You begin the day with the 
sort of cool shave that quickens your step 
and mind. You need a regular razor for a 
real shave. 

Your dealer will show you the three 
GENCO features. Look at the beautiful 
steel in each of our razors. We stand solidly 
behind each—“GENCO Razors must make 
good or we will.’”’ 


If your dealer is out of GENCO Razors, write to us. 


Geneva Cutlery Corporation 
48 Gates Avenue 


Geneva, N. Y. 





Largest Manufacturers of High-Grade Razors 
in the World. 

















































R!Gorous exercise, in- 

doors or out, is doubly 
beneficial when the slightest 
tendency to cough is pre- 
vented by Dean’s Mentho- 
lated Cough Drops. Get 
them anywhere, 


Dean Medicine Company 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


pEANS 


MENTHOLATED 
































Send no . Just ask us to send you either of wonderful, dazs- 
ling. genuine Teg rine to wear f 10 days {ffen con tall strom © 
diamond, send it back fnite gems every diamond test 

. Selid gold Me. 2. Solid gold eo. 3. Solid gold six- 
Ladies’ newest mount- 
ing Has 9 gesrens 
genuine Tifnite Gem, 
ailmoete 



































. eo, Gs ont theo 
ae Se ae monthly until apetee 8.60. } 
. ret ring . 
Setaad cay cacment anode This offer is limited. Bend while It 
The Tifnite Gem Co.. Dept. 562, Chicago 
Indigestion 
Hunter ppose you heard about Jones g 
ging the bea 1 his hunting trip 
Bunter Yeah, I'll bet |} used a hundré« 
llars worth of ammunition doing it. 
Hunter—Not a cent’s wortl The bear cam 
sing around camp just afte ] s had g 
rough making a batch of fl jacks 


Whatever you need—from a drum- 
stick to the highest priced eornets | 
the world. Used by the Army and 
Navy. Send for big catalog; liberally 
illustrated, fully descriptive. Meation 
what instrument Interests you. Free 
trial. Easy payments. Sold by lead- 
ing music stores everywhere 


LYON & HEALY 


$8-S2 E Boulevard, C} 


Jacksor 













Big Band Catalog Sent Free 


cago 





A General Information Test 


How many can you answer ? 


By Leontpas WILLING RAMSEY 
HE questions enumerated below are gen- 
eral ones selected at random. They are 
meant primarily for the children, but it might be 
wise for the older ones study them care- 
fully, as they should be readily answered by any 
adult 
How many can you answer? If you fail in 
this test it is certain that you are deficient in 
matters of general knowledge and of common 
conversation and that you should apply your 


self diligently to a more liberal education. 
Which of the Dolly sisters is Mrs. Harry 
Fox? 
Name the five cities in which there are Statler 
hotels and tell the last has been 
pe ned. 
What rank Lillian 
army and in what branch? 
What financier and ex-Treasurer of the United 
States has become interested in the movies and 


with interests center? 


where one 


does Russell hold in the 


whom do his 
Who is generally credited with the introduction 
of the “Shimmy,” and where is she now playing? 
Lest we forget; what are the ingredients of a 
Tom Collins, a Barcadi Cocktail and a Bronx? 
Can you give the characteristics of a well-bred 
Police Dog, Pekingese and Pomeranian? 
What do the terms Bourgeois, Soviet, Unearned 
Increment, and Spartacan mean to you? 


Chow, 


What do these commonly used initials stand 


~~: Lake Gh, FE OD FB. PP. A. 
XL. T., +A. C, and C. 2 k? 
Whom did Irene Castle recently marry? 


( Recently.) 
Whom do you think should be given credit for 
the success of the prohibition movement? 
Can you write an essay in favor of pro- 
hibition? Can you write one against pro- 
hibition? You should be able to do both. 


Egg View News-Notes 


By Lesure Van 


EVERY 


HE general shortage of material in all 
= lines, at this time, has not affected 
everything Tink Nitz reports that the 


sleeves in a ready-made shirt are as much 
too long as they ever were. 
: * * 


Lem Bushnell, our marshal, has just fin- 
ished another year of service without hav- 
ing made an arrest, which is a record 
seldom equalled outside of the big cities. 

> > > 

Sunday evening services in the school- 

use let out early Monday morning. The 
preacher is suspicioned of having snuck 


ne some time during his sermon. 
> > > 
Muley Cannon has called his strike off 
und returned to work in the blacksmith 


p, and the world is breathing a sigh of 





* * + 


Windy days are respecters of nothing, 
especially a new hat. 
Life 
Life is a tiled restaurant. There is al- 
ways a great clatter of dishes, but littl 2?7¢~ 
to eat. 


Strange, but True 
\ fool often goes undetected because of 


the company he keeps. 
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“Chimneys certainly play the dickens with these 
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THEATRE West 42d Stree: 


COHAN & HARRIS Eves. 8:10. Mats., Wed.& Sat.2 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 
THE ROYAL VAGABOND 
_ “BREAKING ALL RECORDS” 
EELTINGE Evenings 8:30. Mots, Wed. & Sat 20 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


The Girl In The Limousine 


100% FUNNIER THAN ‘FAIR & WARMER’ ”’ 


HAPPY DAYS 


MATINEE AT 
EVERY DAY THE 


HAPPY PRICES 
THEATRE, 42nd St.,W. of Brdwy 


REPU BLI Evenings 8:30. Mats., Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


A Voice in the Dark 


**Begins where all mystery plays end”—WN. Y. Globe 











FOR 
EVERY ONE 


HIPPODROME 


Seats 8 weeks ahead. 











by 


L. GARDE 


CHESTER 





SANTA IN THE SOUTH 


’alm Beach suits!” 
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Insurgent Reactionary 


The 
By Hi 


[™ sore on all this modern stuff, 
I'm sick of every movement. 

And as for me, Society 

ll improvement. 

this; I'm not for that; 
rations. 

a tariff or 

Nations. 


WARD Dietz 


Can cancel a 
I'm not for 
I'm only 
And I'm not for 
The Wilson League of 


for my 


I will not wave a banner for 
A group of weird fanatics. 


I do not care to stir the air 


With verbal acrobatics. 
I will not stand for Gompers and 
His awful Fliv. of Labor, 


No matter what 
For Plumber Jones, 


I will not stand for 
Not even stand corrected. 
I'd lay my 


dissected. 


is in the pot 
my ne ighbor. 


anything, 


On every C 
And have 

Associations, 
There’s nothing makes me 

I only wish that Prohibish 
Would feel the fate of Liquor. 


LLIS¢ paws 
its soul 
leagues, and such— 


sicker. 


every hand, 
bac kers: 
causers meet 
attackers 

so much noise 


They’re arguing on 
Each party 
On every street the 
To knock their vile 
Why that there’s 
In bringing on Improvement ? 
They rave and storm—/ think I'll fori 
An AntieMovement m 


has its 
is it 


ovement, 


Reducing a Husband 
By Watter C. BEAVER 
I WEIGH 275 pounds and am a fat man. No, 


need not console me and say I carry it 
God knows it, I know it, my 


you 
vell. I am fat; 


neighbors know it, and my wife hates it. She 
makes me take four different kinds of patent 
medicines to reduce my weight, three of which 


while the fourth is pills as 
After I get up, my 
while I take my gymnastic 
two, three, four, five, six—” 
a hundred. On the odd num- 
bers I down and touch the floor without 
bending my knees, on the I stand on 
my toes and touch the ceiling. 
My wife makes me drink 
water before breakfast, then 
of dry toast, after which she 
more cups of hot water. Every 


ire bitter liquids, 
chestnuts. 

and 
r xercises : “One 


all the 


big as wife lies 
in bed counts 
way up to 
bend 
even ones 


hot 


piece 


two cups of 
gives me a 
serves me 
week she 


two 


takes 





HIS 
ture, 
9x12, 
heavy 
the frame, will be sent 
for twenty- 


amusing pic- 
in full colors, 
mounted on a 


mat, ready for 





postpaid 
“War Babies” smal five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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| 
In Ten Minutes You Can 
Complete Your Christmas Shopping 
|" you have been wondering what to send your relatives you can stop 
now. Not only is a year’s subscription for Leslie’s Illustrated Weekly 
the best Christmas gift imaginable, but it also renews the Christmas 
pirit 52 times during the year. 
> = —oxTO - : - ~~ =e 
4% ~ Yr iselciag »* ab igale| a — ~~. = 
7 y 
@, With the beit withes of JAN 
1 \\@/] 
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NJ > * y 
wad] we are entering one yearS |*ig 
z 4 e e ¥ “ <- 
¥/* subscription to Ge 
441 ’ mu 
s\ LESLIE’S us 
, 4 |b 
AY \ lay 
{ to be sent you, Ns S 
-* oS 
| re) 4 addreff- nie 
; p 
a aaa 
~ - Q2 5 
i nv) LESLIE JUDGE CO - R25 York Crm 5 
y PD $1, 
At ¢ — f 
Mh ee = OK — 3! wt 
= i NS a6 FS ep a SY NU S-: mS, 
= iN \ 
. 
| 
* ~ rhe illustration cannot reproduce the beautiful colored Christ- 
sisal mas Card which will be sent to each recipient of your gift. 
LESLIE'S = N\ BETTER HURRY. DO IT NOW, 
pe ™* So that we will receive your order in time to start with the 
= om in N“ Dec. 20th issue which we will include together with the 
| — od - c issue of Dec. 27th in your order for the subscription 
- h christmas Ca Ci me dt : for next year 
umes attache wr which 
| Tremitito. you herewith $5.00 LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
a year for each subscription 
a aS See 7 ~“ \ 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
| Addre ae Raaenas Sees ae 
me to a scales and weighs me. Recently | Out Of The Ordinary 
gained two pounds, so for a week she omitted Smith—Have any luck on your hunting trip? 
the piece of dry toast from my breakfast and | J ones—Great—didn’t get shot once 
served the four cups of hot water all at the | 
same time. For evening dinner she serves me |~ 


soda cracker 


table soup, half a baked potato, half a slice of 
bread, and a whole slice from a small tomato. 
At noon I eat lunch down town. Generally 1 
have a whole chicken or double order of fried 
veal, mashed potatoes, fried sweet potatoes, a 
dozen fried oysters, two glasses of milk and 





two pieces of 


“What have 


All Fixed 
“One would think you went motoring every |f Send You a 
day of your life, girlie.” { fine a Lachaite monnted in a sod old 
iu a ’ : ° . | DD will cond it propels ct bt to your 
“Yes, there’s nothing more impressive than a Dantman and then ‘wear the ring for 10 full days 
motor veil.” a Ww 
i 


“Gasoline.” 


chocolate pie. 

















































and seven teaspoonfuls of vege- 


Send Your 





you in that atomizer?” 


name and on fh da size pond oe 
i 


"you wish 


Many 14% X3e'to buy Today 23 a ees fcoar si8 76 ST bespeee 
to send your 










































































Once you use these improved phono- 
graph needles you'll never want to 
go back to the old steel needles! 


Sonori==Nerdles 


Three Grades—Loud— Medium— Soft 
The Sonora Standard 
“Not how cheap but how good” 


These new phonograph needies are so superior that 
you will use them permanently because of their 





I CONVENIENCE— | 3. INCREASING LIFE 


They save constant OF RECORDS 
needie changing | The record engaging 
Use them on ALL oes does not 4 
, die rec arge ears, 
steel needle records. having the same di- 
ameter throughout. 


2. GREATER ECON- | 
OMY — They play 


4. od ROVED TONE— 
many times 7”. - 


y mellow the tone 
= 1 eliminate harsh- 
ness. 





wearing out. 


For sale by pour local dealer or send direct te 
SONORA PHONOGRAPH SALES COMPANY, INC. 
George E, Brightson, President 
279 Broadway, Dept. 42, New York 
Demonstration Salon; Fifth Ave. at 63rd St. 




















BEST of the NEW 
RECORDS 
Disco's 


Selections 


{Continu df m pa 4 
In Stam. Fox trot. 
MARYLYNN Fox trot. Played by All Star 
Trio. Acolian-V ocalion 
First record by All Star people under 


Aeolian auspices. Vocalion fans have reason 
to rejoice 

Ore Miss Brives. Fox trot. 

PEE GEES But ES ] x trot I layed by Wads- 
worth’s Novelty Da) Orchestra. Path 
> 

It’s called on the label “Wadsworth Nov- 
elty Dance Orchestra” but it sounds to us 
to be the All Star Trio. If there are other 
instruments present besides Wadsworth’s 
saxophone, Green's xylophone, and Arden’s 
piano, the record doesn’t reveal them. Per- 
haps it is given this special name so that 
Wadsworth may have full authority and 
blow limit. At any rate his saxophone 
cavorts in defiance of all conventions. 


Own THE! Streets or Carro. One-step. Dabney's 
Novelty Orchestra. 
Deacon. Fox trot. 
Band. Aeolian-V ocalion 
“On the Streets of 
genuinely oriental than 
kind, and it is played by an organization 
with balalaika color. The selection the 
reverse makes no claims to mystery; it con- 
sists of trombones and trumpets syncopating 
for dear life. 


Played by Dab- 
12217. 

Cairo” sounds more 
most pieces of the 


Base ING 


ney $s 
a . 


on 


“Somenopy’s Heart. Fox trot. 
Tue First Rose or SumMeER. Medley fox trot. 
Played by Happy Six. Columbia A2797 
Decidedly good. The Felicitous Folk know 
how to save their ammunition till the right 


moment. Each of these selections begins 
crisply but unostentatiously and builds up 
steadily, getting more insistent all the time. 
Which is the correct psychology. 
| Tin. We Meer Acarx. Waltz 
BeautiruL Onto, Waltz ‘layed by Rudy 
Viedoett and George Ilamilton Green. Em- 
Waltz favorites dished up with saxo-xylo- 
phone virtuosity. Wiedoeft loves to show us 
how many runs he interpolate—we mean, 
ntootleate—without gumming the time-beat. 
; | HAV One-step Played by Emerson 
Military Band. 
Ou, Wuat a Pat Was Mary. Waltz. Played 
by All Star Tri Emerson 108 
Considerable Indian excitement in one-step 
form, whooped up by a bully band. On the 
reverse Wadsworth and his sad partners doff 
their usual gay grotesqueness and show how 
prettily sentimental they can be when they 
want to. Some listeners will be as surprised 
is though they heard a temperamental mule 
break into sweet cooing 
Vircinta Brivues. Fox trot 
Leap Me To It. One-step. Played by Louisi 
| ana 17" Emerson 1076 
Further ja this favored five. 


hera’s River- 


mus All 
will be 


rding of these ul iquite 
: wing strong. “Taxi” 
hailed by many. 


WHeEN THE Preacner MAkes You MINt 


pHA. Fox trot. Played 


>> MK 


records in 


and well played 
instrumental 
ophone, 


likene sses. 


The 

the 
par- 
xylo- 


our list 
and 
voices, 


and 


the best 
spirited 
the 
larly the trumpet, sax 


| 
good 


recordings of 
are 


\ 
act 


BLUES Med 

Medle y fox trot, 
Smith's Orchestra. | 
Delivered 


finish. In the 


D > icy 


ip limi 


} 


Yellow Do g 


stuff. true J 
and 
are gladsome 


hte r by Harry Rederman’s 


Great 
Smith style 
affair ther 
man lat 


imitations of 


if 
trombone 


Want Me Wuen Y 


Played b 
lian-V ocalion 


waltz 


“Pr 


Dan 


ARDY 


Medley 
e Orchestra. Aé 


A lively one and a pretty one. 
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Have You 
a Spare Hour 
a Day? 









, energetic, 
Hun- 
ing their 


If you are wide-awake, enthusiasti 


you will not let that hour be wasted 
and women are turn 
spare time into bank accounts by re presenting 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


own community Write 


dreds of men 


the in their 


LbdddbhbbbdddsddddiidaiaiuaacacccaacaacaacccccccEZZZZZ 


rking 
ywn take 


for your wo 









supplies at once and in your own t 
any opportunities of the 
the 


there is 


advantage of the nm 


holiday season. This is going to be 


ying season in years and 
Christmas gift than a year's 


Ss ILLUSTRATED 
both 


biggest bu 
no better 
subscription for LESLII 


WEEKLY, JUDGE 


or 





LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
225 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
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TO OUR READERS 


A bitter warfare between two 
union bodies in New York caused 
strikes in printing establishments 
in that city and compelled many 
publishers to suspend publication. 

It was necessary for the pub- 
lishers of JUDGE to make an 
entirely new arrangement for its 
printing. With an edition of 225,- 
000 copies a week, it was difficult 
to secure the necessary facilities, 
but this has been done. No issue 
of JUDGE will be missed! Some 
have been a few days late. 

We trust that our patrons will 
recognize the difficulties under 
which we have labored to serve 
them. We also bespeak fair con- 
sideration for contemporaries who 
have been compelled to stspend 
entirely the publication of recent 
issues through no fault of their own. 

















SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main office — Brunswick 
5 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent: 
Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bidg., 


London, E.C.,England. Annual cash subscription price, $5.00. 
Postage free inthe United States, its dependencies.and Mexico 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage: to all 
Single copies of present 
20 cents each; 1916, 30 


d with JUDGE should 


Brunswick Bldg... New York: 
, Chieago; Henry Bidg., 


foreign countries add $1.00 a year 
year and 1918, 10 cents each; 1917, 


cents each. etc 





ann be asked —- & ny 
wa: to . 
ADVERTISING OFFICES 


Boston; Marquette Bldg 


Subscriber's old address as well 
Also 


| 
| 
| 
| | Building, 22: 
| 


Walker Bidg., 

Seattle 
CHANGE IN ADDRESS: 

as the new must be sent in with request for the change. 





| Regarding’ Subscription and Editorial Matters 








give the number appearing on the right hand side of the address 
— See wrapper. It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
a ang 

E DITORIAL OFFIC E: 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

To Contributors JUDGE will be glad to consider jokes and 
stories. Toinsure the return of unaccepted manuscripts stamps 
ae’ that purpose should be inclosed 

Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company. £ntered at the 
Post-office at New York as Second-class Mall Matter. Pub- 
lished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York. John A. Sleicher, President Seaten P. Sleicher, 
Secretary. A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer 
Printed by the Cuneo-Henneberry Co. 
Address eto 


alle 
New York City 


225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE 
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A Canny Girl 


By H. RoesNer 


HERE was 
And she 
how 

there 


OSCAR 


girl in our town 


was vyondre us wise— 
food was wasting 


before her eyes. 


She saw 


Right 


And so this girl from our town, 
Who thought 
Jumped in her 
That wasting 


such waste a sin, 
kitchen apron 
food to tin. 


And then town, 
When winter 


Set 


this girl from our 
howled and raged, 
ast or! plenty 


got 


such a fe 


She straightway engaged. 


Fair Exchange 


he driver always exchanged the bottles o 
that the grocer didn’t sell the day before 
And what do you do with all this milk that’s 
ft over, John?” 
“Oh, I just changé it in the store down the 
_ 
What Every Husband Knows 

he rich fat broker’s wife died, and his only 
tle girl was crying. 
“IT want mamma.” 

Hush, dearie, don’t cry. (Absent minded}, 
ipa’ll buy you another.” 


Clear Your Skin 
With \Cuticura 





WHS 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all newspaper 
ippings which may appear about y< su, your friends, or any 
ibject on which you may want to be ‘ ‘up-to-date.’ Every 
wspaper and periodical of importance in the United States 

1 Europe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


ENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


Si coves 25 & 50, Tai4 

cum 25. Sample 

free of “Cuticura, 
pt. B, , 














Petey and the Irritable Smith 


By Henry Semen Canpsy 

RETIRED diplomat who had helped to set- 
Europe with Disraeli and reform Eng- 
Gladstone, to “If you 
what a thought of 
do.” 
America thinks of 
what America 
like of 


1 
é tie 


with once said me 


only knew 
you could prophesy what it would 


land 


just nation 


I wonder what itself; not 
because | 
1920 (the vear 


which 


will 
those 


merely wonder 
do in 
dates 


but 


one 
schoolboys to 
I should immensely 
this proud 
think of 


sounds 
remember ), 
like to know 


mo- 


will have 
also because 
what the 
ment of 
personality. 

If can trust the 
estimate. For nineteen 
varieties of pictorial representation of the 
like him 
had won the 


American in 


history 


average 


his national does his 


is a queer 
thre 
Amer- 
and no 
war. 

Smith—must be made 
and yet he looks and 
go to business with 
in 
in 


you cartoons, it 


cents I cay buy 


ican (apparently) we best 


one of him looks as if 
The 


as 
he 
irritable 
in good-natured sarcasm; 
much like the men | 
morning that I 
He thin, he has a 
usually bald, 
Usually he 


first—the 


acts so 
in the 
him. 
igle Ss, he 
bad humor 
pictures. In the first, having 
(where he 
drink, or 
In the ne 


ile, who 


believing 
cut 


help 

moustache 
and nearly 
appears in a 


can't 
is 
al is always 
in 
of 


business 


series 
escape d from 
made money) 

poker game, 
purposes 


seems to have 
a smoke, or 
xt, he 


he wants a 
or a bath. 
with his w 
and 

ith the 
tragedy 


is at cross 


simple, virtuous soul 


is a 
call on a or 
Then comes tragedy or 
he doesn’t get what he wants 
when he finds 
It is aston- 
the 
he 


at 
dll 


play 


com- 


neighbor 


wants him to 
children. 

edy when 
nd swears comedy 


game. 


about it; 
into a poker 
thousands of us 
He is so real. The things 
real. And yet of 
ians with no distinction ex- 
and least 


his pipe or gets 
how amusing 
irritable Smith. 

and wants 
small-souled vulg 
cept his bad temper he is the 
Nobody admires him except his wife. 


ishing find 


aoes are so 





homeliest 


Inspiring. 


We don’t love him—he doesn’t wish to be lovable. 
He simply wants his creature comforts in a 
passionate kind of way, and is always in hot 








water because he does so much more wanting 
than thinking. But we like to watch him. Ws 
must think that he is like us. Perhaps he is 
American “hustle” laughing at its own excesses. 

The next type is called “Petey” or “Abe” or 
some such familiar nickname. He is short and 
round and absurd, and his companions are al- 
ways tall and dignified. Petey is shrewd. Even 
when somebody overreaches him, which is fre- 
quently, he comes out on top—if not in the last 
picture, why then in the next edition of the 
paper. His chief function in life is to look 
ridiculous, to keep good-humored between squalls, 
and to be less of a fool than he looks. And 
in his most famous incarnation he is compan- 
ioned with a lovely young creature who has all 
the grace and beauty that he lacks. 1e is the 
future, and is always running away from him. 
And with her is an enormous person—senti- 
mental, good, but a mere mass of pulpy emo- 
tions. She is his wife—his present. Petey is 
the humorist’s American, but, like all humor, he 
is more tragic than satire. Something is always 
getting away from Petey. The Lord gave him 
the choice between ideals and a cigar; and he 
took the cigar. But Petey makes the best of 
it. You can fool him; you can bowl him over; 
you can take away beauty and leave him only 
the saccharine beast; but Petey never loses his 
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Famous For 30 Years 


This delicious hard candy quickly re- 
lieves coughs and hoarseness. Speakers 
and smokers depend upon it for throat 
comfort. 

Red Cross Cough Drops are also fine 
for eating. Children love them. They 
are made of granulated sugar and other 
pure ingredients. 


We originated this trade mark many years 
before the American Red Cross Society was 
formed. Get Red Cross Cough Drops today 
in handy boxes—packed full—six cents. 


At Drug Stores and Cigar Stores 
Made By 

Candy Bros. Mfg. Co., St. Louis 
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And finally there is the romantic American. 
You will find him among the short stories and 
the advertisements—particularly of collars and 
underwear. He is the exact opposite of the 
irritable Smith in that he is handsome, well 
built, and placidly confident that he will get 

vhat he wants. He is the exact opposite of 
Poin in that he has poise, dignity and no pas- 
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on 


page 34 


Why Not Send a Case of 
WLSOVG 


Concluded 






It Will Sometimes 
Insure Called 
Christmas “Beans? 
Ch 
. NON-INTOXICATING Checona 
- Beverage” 
Comfort 


Ale 


A GIFT THAT WILL SURELY DO GOOD 
ORDER THROUGH NEAREST DEALER OR 
C.H. EVANS & SONS Established 1786 HUDSON,N. Y. 



































The Ideal Christmas Gift 


RS. JONES:—‘Really, Mrs. 

my Christmas 
during the war that we didn’t make the 
thought that this year we could make up by 
extra nice, even if it cost a little more than we really 
is so hard to think of something appropriate for each one. 
help me out a little.” 


Mrs. 


Brown, I find it awful hard to decide on 
you know we were 5g so much 
us ag gifts, and Mr. Jones and I 
giving them all something 
could afford. But it 
I wish you would 


presents; 


Brown:—‘‘Why, that’s easy, my dear! Why not follow 


scheme? We make up our Christmas list every December, and when the 
advertisement comes out in JUDGE, we cut off the little corner and paste 
iton our list. JUDGE pleases them all so much, our gift is spread out over 
the whole year, and really it is so easy to do and so cheap after all, that 
[ sometimes wonder how we ever thought of it. And such a nice Christmas 
card is sent to them all, 


our 








too. 





merry,’ ristma 












we are entering one years 
subscription to 


JUDGE \ 








2°25 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY o 


ee 








+ ______ 





SY 9 BS Dy S, 











14 
Kl Poa ee EWS He eS 


* 
\ 
‘“ When looking at the black and white reproduction of the 
* Judge Christmas Card, you can not imagine what a won- 
\ derfully artistic thing it really is, with its carefully blended 
colors of red, black and green. It is a gift in itself. 


‘ 
‘, 


\ 
JUDGE, \ If we receive your order in time, 
225 FifthAvee \ in the year’s subscription for 1920, 


we will include 
the issues of 





New York City ‘“\ December 20 and December 27, with their 
“\ beautiful Christmas covers. 
Please send JUDGE with ~ 
Xmas Card to names attached \ 
for which I remit to you herewith ‘\ 
$5.00 a year for each subscription. \ J U D G E 
. is 225 Fifth Avenue 
BIT cc eee 
‘ 
‘\ NEW YORK CITY 
iv  PPPTTTTITTTITTTTTTTITITTTT Tt ~ 
i ~ 
‘~ 














“ 








the 
| Let us be thankful that they 








JUDGE 


Petey and the Irritable Smith 


1 from page J 


Concludes / 


such a man. And the curious thing is th: 
physically, he 
age American than Petey, and on the 
like him than the irritable Smith. 

would all like to look as he 


Petey: 


is very much more like the ave 
Probably \ 
does; but noboe 
love nobody 
the neighbor we all see in Smith. He is tl 
ideal of the Americar 
pt rsonality he 
Petey the American 


consoling itself 


loves him as we recogni: 


body. Bra 


lac ks. 


humorous 


romantic 
soul, and utterly 
And is soul 
for ideals that es« ape 


And is 
pursuing rel: 


ties always within reach? Smith tl 


\merican mind crossly 


a kind of animal energy? The cartoonists se 
to say so. But then we become visible to tl 
cartoonist only when we weaken. What d 
the strong and serious American mind think 


itself ? 

The art of the 
to discover. 
belt. It prefers the 
age man interesting 
than 
romantic 
been democratizing Heaven. 
who struggles like man and 
\ little more democracy and he 
humorous, And the 


will not 
hits 
and the ave 
is hume 


democracy 
Democracy 


permit 
always below tl 
average man, 
when he 
when he ts and when he 
thing at all. H. G. Wells h 
His God is a beir 
needs his 
would 


is more 
ous serious; 


means ne 


becon 
democratic 


lowing the same tendency, prefers to see hims« 
in humorous aspects, likes his ridiculous phase 
likes to laugh at his disillusions and his crue 


ties and his weaknesses. When his self-respe 


is threatened in the process, he can always tur 


to the heroic youth in the advertisements w! 
with a gesture worthy of Mars is hooking on 
new brand of garter. If he can think that 
looks like that hero, he is more than willing 
feel like Petey. It is a religion of extremes. 
This is how the average American likes 
think of himself. But just what he thinks 
himself not even the war has made him sa 
The irritable Smith has never had time to cor 
sider his character apart from the thing he hay 
pens to want in a hurry. Petey is too enraptured 


misadventures 

speculate, although if you could tal 
from him and make 
some wisdom As f 
he has nothing to think wit 
Mohammedanism, forbids tl! 
human figure, except 

The 
artists 
reveal so 


with the possibilities and the 
living to 
that cigar 
you might get 
the gartered hero, 
Democracy, like 


away 
curious 


representation of the 
grotesques or in decorations. 
illustrators are the only allowed u 


muc 


The Shears 


By Minna IrvING 


HE snows are deep around the house, 
The shutters bang 


easy -chair 


about, 

And dozing in an 
I watch the old year out. 

A fat French clock with gilded face 
Upon the mantel 

And drowsily my 
Upon its slender 


stands, 
gaze is fixed 
hands. 
famous shears 
plied 

man 


tehold! 
The 

To terminate the 
And all his pomp 

The blades with 
At twelve and cut the thread 

Of Time, and all the bells announce 
Another year is dead. 


They are the 
long have 
life of 
and 
precision 


Fates so 


pride. 


slow meet 


whole mor 


it by real 


ixation wit 


support 


American, fol 


him tall 


cartoonist and 


ER 


———————— 

















IGE 





Nn 


As A Chutstmes Gift—It Can’t Be Beat! ' 
The Winston Simplified Dictionary 





thi 

nk 

t! “It’s a public benefac- 

Nt tion to get out such a 

- book.’’—George Morris 

) Philips, Principal State 
Normal School, West 
| Chester, Penn. 

ef | 

| 

h 

nm 











The Nearest Approach to an Unabridged 
Dictionary At One-Tenth the Price 


UNLIKE ANY OTHER DICTIONARY 


abridgment or by-product from a 


if its size, The Winston Simplified is a NEW and ' ORIGINAL wen not al 
irger work, as is the case with all of the other smaller dictionaries. It is 


A WORK BY EXPERIENCED SCHOLARS 


and experts who have introduced new kinds of materials designe a to satisfy the most practical, up-to-date require- 
} ] { +} 


ments of the school roo m ind the busines e,and who have disecove red 1 1IeW WAYS to Clarily he meanings of words 


THE SIMPLIFIED DEFINITIONS 


make the meaning of every word so clear th ven a child cannot fail to und rstand it In no instance is a word 
defined in terms of itself, or in more * ffic ult words, as 1n 0 ther dictio ries These simplified definitions make 
this dictionary not only supremely usable as an aid to school work, but also in aluabl omen and women who are 
endeavoring to get a command of the language to fit them for bette r positions, or for intelligent citizenship. 


OVER 40,000 WORDS 


are =e pronounced ind defined This is about 36,000 more words than are used by the average college-bred 
mar Beside sall the words in ordinary ~( TheW ton Sin ified Lictionary contains the vocabularies of Scie nce, 
History and Current Events, and particular attention has aaa given to the large number of words that have 


come nto use as the result of the World W 


TYPOGRAPHICAL PERFECTION 


has been secured by printing every word defined in large, clear type. The eye instantly catches the word 
desired instead of wandering all over the page oc omparison will show that The Winston Simplified has a more 


legible page than anv other dictic rv publishes 


A WEALTH OF ILLUSTRATIONS 


dds to the understanding of many words whose meanings can be best shown by pictures; OVER 800 NEW 
ILLUSTRATIONS WERE MADI ESPEC [ALLY TOR THIS BOOK 


Order Your Copy for Christmas NOW! 











Brunswick Subscription Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





HEADS of BUSINESS HOUSES 
VALUABLE SPECIAL FEATURES Here’s a Holiday Suggestion for YOU! CONTAINS ALL THE NEW WORDS 
. . ; 
welerka, ote. No gift will better t f PLACES and PEOPLE that have 
r ordered for this purpose. BE FOR at, cin Debi seule, dad: Catia 
HANDED—Place 3 order NOW and 
t H lay ru VW 1 i ‘ fi , shock tro urtar, Tank, t 
| | | Tomm l PLACES 
( ; imiens, ir I ( Challor 
wa xe, 74x Ww, \ Rheims, ( PEOPLE lik 
| The Most Valuable and Elegant 2 re , rend p A pon = i Per . ne, Prec 
Gift Book Imaginable ee ee ee Ee Pee ee eee ae 
| ‘ oe : ' pil ies nial 
| 
| Money back if not satisfied 
| 
| 
Z 




















BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 























pe 








ee er en ee ee ee 





W DC Triangle Pipes are as good 
as they are beautiful. They com- 
bine the W DC standard of good- 
ness in the bowl, and the lasting 


beauty of a Triangle Bakelite bit. 


[here is no substance known 
to science more suitable for pipe 
stems, cigar and cigarette holders 
than Triangle Bakelite. It pos- 
sesses all the advantages of natural 


amber but none of the failings. 


It has the beautiful coloring of 
amber—brilliant, rich and trans- 
lucent--but excels in that it is 
tougher and more durable than 


Wm. DEMUTH & 


TRIANGLE 


THE GENUINE BAKELITE 





amber. It has neither taste nor 


odor and is non-inflammable. 


The bowls of the WDC 
Triangle Pipes are genuine French 
briar, specially Demuth seasoned 
and guaranteed against cracking 


or burning through. 
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Men who want something dis- 
tinctive ina pipe will find a variety 
of select shapes in W DC Triangle 
Pipes, at the better grade shops at 
$1.00 and up. Also a wide selec- 
tion of cigar holders at 50c and up, 
and cigarette holders at 35c and up, 
in many beautiful shapes. 


CO... NEW YORK 
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